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THE RECRUIT ING OF FICER, 


A COMEDY. BY GEO. F CQUHAR. 
AS PERFORMED A'T THE THEATRE-ROYAL DRURY-L.ANE. 


Regulated from the Dꝛompt⸗ 300K, by permiſion of the Managers, 
ny vox. Hopkins vdoueren. 64 Pf 2. 


CHARACTERISTICNS. 


If 1 have done you any ſervice Captain, it was to pleaſe myfelf. I love thee.— The firoke 
of Heaven I cau bear, but injuries from men are not ſo eaſily ſupported. BALANCE. 
Thou art a happy fellow: once I was ſo. - Vour once gay roving friend is dwindled into an ob- 
* ſequiqus, thoughtful, romantick, conſtant cyxcomb.—You wrong my honour in believing 1 
- could know any thingto your prejudice without reſentingit as much as you ſhould. WORTLLY. 
If thou go to that, behold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as conitant a coxcomb as 
your Worſhip.'Sdeath! IJ have been conſtant to fiftcen at a time, but never melancholy fur 
one.T think myſelf above adminiſtering to the pride of any woman.—I am not that rake 
that the world imagines. I'ave got an air of freedom, which people miſtake for lewdneſs 
in me, as they miſtake formality in others for religion.— I hurt nobody but myſelf; they 
abuſe all mankind. PLUME. 
The French attack us! No Sir, we attacked them. I have reaſon to remember the time, 
for 1 had two-and-twenty horſes killed under me that day—all torn to pieces by cannon. 
mot, except ſix I ſtak'd to death upon the enemy's chevaux de friſe. True to the touch 
- faith I always fight with a man before I make him my friend; and if once I find he will 
fight I never quarrel with him afterwards. BRAZEN, 
I coax! 1 wheedic! 1 am above it Sir. But, Sir, you talk well, and I muſi own that you are 
a man every inch of you, a pretty, young, ſprightly fellow !—T love a fellow with a ſpirit ; 
but J ſcorn to coax; it is baſe; though I muſt ſay that never in my life have I ſcen a man 
better built! How firm and ſtrong he treads ! he ſteps like a caſtle ! but I ſcorn to wheedle 
any man! Come, honeſt lad! will you take ſhare of a pot?—=I underſtand my buſineſs, I will 
ſay it. I was born a gipſy; there I learn'd canting and lying: I was bought from my motber 
Cleopatra by a certain nobleman for three piſtoles ; there Ilearn'd impudence and pimping : 
I was turn'd off for wearing my Lord's linen and drinking my Lady's ratafia, and turn*d hai- 
liff's follower ; there 1 learn'd bullying and ſwearing ; 1 at lait got into the army; there 1 
learn'd whorlng and drinking. If your Worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole ſum, viz. cant. 
ing, lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, ſwearing, whoring, drinking, and a halbert, you 


n 


n 


F will find the ſum total amount to a Recruiting Sergeant. KITE, 
Drummajor! Siſter, why did not you keep that place for me? I have always lov'd to be a 
drumming, if it were but on a table or on a quart pot.Oh the place of drummajor ! BUL. 


Brother! hold there friend. —Look, ye Sergeant, no coaxing, now heedling, d' ye ſee.——ItT 
have a mind to liſt, why ſo—if not, why it is not ſo- therefore take your cap and your bro- 

| therſhip back again No coaxing, no brothering me faith! -Waunds! my mind gives me that 
I ſhall be a captain myſelf.— I take your money Sir, and now Iam a gentleman, PEARMAIN. 
Coftar, I cannot leave thee. Captain, I'll een go along too; and if you have two honefier 
ſimpler lads in your Company than we two have been, I'll ſay no more. APPLETREE, 
I am vex'd that I have had nothing ſaid to me theſe two days: one may like the love and 
deſpiſe the lover I hope.—-To couſin Sylvia I have done an injury, and cann't be eaſy till I 
have aſk'& her pardon. ' MELINDA., 
I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, no hartſhorn for my head, nor waſh for my complexion; 1 
can gallop all the morning after the hunting horn, and all the evening after a fiddle. In ſhort, 
I can do every thing with my father but drink and ſhoot flying, and I am ſure I can do every 
thing my mother could were I put to the trial.-l can do any thing at a pinch but fight and 
fill my belly.— That is my hiftory.S . _SYLVIA., 
The laſt bribe I had from the Captain was only a ſmall piece of Flanders lace for a cap. 
They only barter one ſort of prohibited goods for another Madam.—Die 2 maid! come inte 
the world for nothing! the bare thought on ”t might kill one in four-and-twenty hours. But 
the devil was a liar from the beginning; he cann't. make me die a maid—1 have put it out of 
his power already. LUCY. 
Nay, for that matter, put in your hand; feel Sir; I warrant my ware is as good as any in the 

: merket.— The Captain! oh my noble Captain nie promis'd to marry me afterwards—af. 

ter 1 had ſold my chickens— 1 hope there is no harm in 2250 ROSE. 
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EDINBURG: 
At the Apollo Jeſs, by Tue MARTINS, for Bell, LONDON, 1782. 


TO ALL FRIENDS ROUND THE WRERIN. 


* 7 Lands and 8 
1 of the mercenary expectations that attend ad- 
dreſſes of this nature, I humbly beg that this may be re- 
ceived as an acknowledgment for the favours you have al- 
ready conferred; I have tranſgreſſed the rules of dedica- 

tion in offering you any thing in that ſtyle without firſt 

_ aſking your leave, but the entertainment 1 found in Shrop- 
ſhire commands me to be grateful, and that's all I intend. 

It was my good fortune to be ordered ſome time ago 
into the place which is made the ſcene of this Comedy; 1 

was a perfect ſtranger to every thing in Salop but its cha- 
racer of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the ala- 
crity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with their 

' generous and hoſpitable reception of ſtrangers. | 

This character I found ſo amply verified in every par- 
ticular, that you made recrutting, which is the greateſt 

\ Fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greateſt pleaſure 
in the world to me. | 

The kingdom cannot ſhew better bodies of men, better 
inclinations for the ſervice, more generoſity, more good 

* underſtanding, nor more politeneſs, than is to be found at 
the foot of the Wrekin. 

Some little turns of humour that I met with almoſt 
within the ſhade of that famons hill gave the rife to this 
Comedy; and people were apprehenſive that, by the ex- : 
ample of ſome others, I would make the town merry at 

Nl. the expenſe of the country gentlemen; but they forgot 
that I was to write a comedy, not a libel ; and that whilſt 
I held to nature no perſon of any character in your Coun»! 
try could ſuffer by being expoſcd. I have drawn the Ju- 
ſtice and the Clown in their puris naturalibus ; the one an 
apprehenſive, ſturdy, brave, blockhead, and the other a 
worthy, honeſt, generous, gentleman, hearty in his coun- . 
try's cauſe, and of as good an underitanding as I could | 
give him, which I mult confeſs is far ſhort of his own. 

J humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the + 
adventures of Ihe Recruting Officer upon the ſtage. Mr. 
Rich, who commands the company for which thoſe re- 
cruits were raiſed, has deſired me to acquit him before the 
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DEDICATION. 


world of a charge which he thinks lies heavy upon him, 
for acting this play on Mr. Durtey's third night. 

Be it known unto all men by theſe preſents, that i it was 
my act and deed, or rather Mr. Durtey's, for he would 
play bis third night againſt the firſt of mine. He brought 
down a huge flight of frightful birds upon me, when (Hea- 
ven knows) I had not a feathered fowl in my play except 
ene fingle Kite; but I preſently made Plume a bird be- 

cauſe of his name, and Brazen another becauſe of the fea- 
ther in his hat; and with theſe three I engaged his whole 
empire, which I think was as great a wonder as any 1n the 
fun. 

But to anſwer his complaints more 8 the feaſon 
was far advanced, the officers that made the greateſt figures 
in my play were all commanded to their poſts abroad, and 
waited only for a wind, which might poſſibly turn in leſs 
than a day; and I know none of Mr. Durfey's birds that 
had poſts abroad but his Woodcocks, and their ſeaſon is 
cover; ſo that he might put off a day with leſs prejudice 
than The Recruiting Officer could, who has this farther 
to ſay forhimſelf, that he was poſted before the other ſpake, 
and could not-with credit recede from his ſtation. | 

Theſe and ſome other rubs this Comedy met with be- 
fore it appeared: but, on the other hand, it had powerful 
helps to ſet it forward: the Duke of Ormond encouraged 
the Author, and the Earl of Orrery approved the play. 
My recruits were reviewed by my general and my colonel, 
and could not fail to paſs muſter; and {till to add to my 
ſucceſs they were raiſed among my Friends round the 
Wrekin. 

This health has the advantage over our other celebrated 
toaſts, never to grow worſe for the wearing: it 1s a laſting 
beauty, old without age, and common without ſcandal. 
That you may live long to ſet it cheerfully round, and to 
enjoy the abundant pleaſures of your fair and plentiful 
country, is the hearty wiſh of, 


My Lords and Gentlemen, 
your moſt obliged, 


and moſt abedient ſerv ant, 


G. FARQUHAR* 


„ PROLOGUE, - 
Ty 3 times, oben Helen's fatal charms 


Rous'd the contending univerſe to arms, 


The Grecian council happily deputes 


The fly Ulyſſes forth ——— raiſe recruits: 

The artful captain found without delay 

Where great Achilles a deſerter lay; 

Him Fate had warn'd to ſbun the Trojan blows, 

Him Greece requir' d againfl the Tran fret. 
All their recruiting arts were needful here 

To raiſe this great this tim;rous volunteer, 


Ulyſſes evell could talk he flirs, he warms, 
The warlike youth He liftens to the charms 


Of plunders, fine lac d coats, and glitt ring arms: 
Ulyſſes caught the young aſpiring boy, 
And liſted him «vho wrought the fate of Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting was bold Hector ſlain, 
Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain. 

I for one Helen ſuch prodigious things 

Mere afted that they even lifted lings, 

1f for one Helen's artful vicious charms 
Half the tranſported world was found in arms, 
What for ſo many Helens may we dare, 

Whoſe minds as well as faces are ſo fair ? 

Tf by one Helen's eyes old Greece could find 

Its Homer fir'd to write, ev'n Homer blind, 
Then Britons ſure beyond compare may write 
That view ſo many Helens ev ry night. 
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Dramatis Þerſonae, 


| MEN. 
Drury-Lane. Covent · Garden, 
Mr. BALANCE, Mr. Packer. Mr. Hull. 
3 Juſtices, = Farren. Mr. Fox. 
Mr Griffith. Mr. Thompſon. 


A 


Mr. Whitfield. Mr. Du-Bellamy, 


Mr. ScRvPLE, } 
Mr.WokrTar, agen- 
tleman of W 
ſhire, | 
Capt. PLume, 2 Recruit- J Mr. Smith. Mr. Smith. 
Capt. Brazen, \ng0ncers. } Mr, King, Mr. Woodward. 
e FAIane - £0 Mr. Palmer, Mr. Gardner. | 
Plume, 'Y 
BuLLOCK, a country 
clown, 
CosTaRr PEARMAIN, 
Tuo. APPLETREE, 


Mr. Moody. Mr. Dunſtall. 


Mr. Parſons. Mr. Qufek. 


2 Recruits, 
Mr. Burton, Mr, Lee Lewes. . 


WOMEN, 


MeLinpa, a lady of Tour, Greville. Mrs. Baker. 
fortune, | ' | 

SYLVIA, daughter to „ 
Balance, in love | Miſs Vounge. Miſs Macklin. 
with Plume, „ | 


Lucy, Melinda's maid, Mrs. Davies, Mrs, Pitt. 
mam, e 5 Ce Miſs Jarratt. Mrs. Kniveton. 
wench, | 


Conflalle, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendants, 


SCENE JUREWSBURY, 


* 


THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 
"ACT'L 
Scent, the market-place—Drum beats the Grenadier”s march. 


Enter Sergeant Kir E, followed by Thomas APPLETREE, 
Cos rA PEARMAIN, and the Mob. 


Kirk making a ſpeech. 


Ira any gentlemen ſoldiers or others have a mind to ſerve 
his Majeſty, and pull down the French King; if any 
prentices have ſevere maſters, any children have undutiful 
parents, if any ſervants have too little wages, or any huſ- 
band too much wife, let them repair to the noble Sergeant 
Kite, at the ſign of The Raven, i in this good tawn of Shrewſ- 
bury, and they ſhall receive preſent relief and entertain- 
ment. Gentlemen, I don't beat my drums here to inſnare 
or inveigle any man; for you muſt know, gentlemen, that 

I am a man of honour: beſides, I don't beat up for com- 
mon ſoldiers ; no, I liſt only grenadiers; grenadiers, gen- 
tlemen. Pray, gentlemen, obſervethis cap this is the 
cap of honour; ; it dubs a man a gentleman in the drawing 
of a tricker; and he that has the good fortune to be born 
ſix 1 oot high was born to be a great man Sir, will you 

me leave to try this cap upon your head? 
556%. Is there no harm in't? won't the cap liſt me?? 
Kite. No, no, no more than 1 can.— Come, let me ſee 


how it becomes you. 


Coft. Are you ſure there be no ann init? no gun- 
powder plot upon me? 

Kite. No, no, friend; don't fear man. 

Coſt. My mind milgives me plaguily. Let me ſee it 
[ Going to put it on.] It ſmells woundily of ſweat and brim- 
ſtone. Smell Tummas. 

Tho. Ay, wauns does it. 

Cet. Pray, Sergeant, what writing is this upon the face 
of it? 

Kite. The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Coft. Pray now, what may be that ſame bed of not a 

Kite. Oh! a mighty large bed! bigger by half than the 
great bed at Ware—ten thouſand people may lie i in it to- 
gether and never feel one another. 
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Coft. My wife and I wou'd do well to lie in't, for we 
don't care for feeling one another——But do folk ſleep 
ſound in this ſame bed of honour? 

Kite. Sound! ay, ſo ſound that they never wake. 

Cot. Wauns! I wiſh again that my wife ay there. 

Kite. Say you ſo! then I find brother 

Coſt. Brother! hold there friend; I am no Lindend + to 
you that I know of yet. —Look ye Sergeant, no coaxing, 
no wheedling, d' ye ſTe—if I have a mind to lift why fo— 
if not, why t is not ſo—therefore take your cap and your 
brotherſhip back again, for I am not diſpoſed at this pre- 
ſent writing. No coaxing, no brothering me faith! 
Kite. I coax! Iwheedle! I'm above it Sir: I have ſerv'd 
twenty campaigns——but, Sir, you talk well, and I muit 
own that you are a man every inch of you; a pretty, young, 
ſprightly fellow!—T love a fellow with a ſpirit ; but I ſcorn | 
to coax; *tis baſe; tho? I muſt ſay that never in my life 
have Iſeena man betterbuilt. Howfirmanditronghetreads! 
he ſteps like a caſtle! but I ſcorn to wheedle any man 
Come, honeſt lad! will you take ſhare of a pot ? 

Coft. Nay, for that matter I'll ſpend my penny with the 
beſt he that wears a head, that is beggin g your pardon Sir, 
and in a fair way. 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen, I 
have no more to ſay but this—here's a purſe of gold, and 
there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters—'t1 is the 
king*smoney and the king's drink—he s a generous king, 
and loves his ſubjets—T hope, gentlemen, you won't re- 
fuſe the king's health. 

Al] Mob. No, no, no. | 

Kite. Huzza then! huzza for the king and the honour 
of Shropſhire. 

- All Mob. Huzza! 

Kite. Beat drum. 

[Exeunt ſhouting, drum beating a Grenadier's march. 
Enter PLUME in a ridinghabit. 

Plume. By the grenadier's march that ſhould be my 
drum, and by that ſhout it ſhould beat with ſucceſs.— 
Let me ſee four o'clock—[ Looking on his watch, ] At 
ten yeſterday morning J left London—an hundred and 
twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty ſmart . but 
nothing t to the fatigue of recruiting... 
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Enter Kite. 

Kue. Welcome to Shrewſbury noble Captain! from the 
banks of the Danube to the Severn ſide, noble Captain! 
you're welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant reception indeed Mr. Kite. I 
find you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting ſtrain— 


Pray what ſucceſs? 


Kite. T'ave been here a week, and T'ave recruited five. 
Plume. Five! pray what are they? 
Lite. T have lifted the ſtrong man of Kent, the king of 


the gipſies, a Scotch pedler, a ſcoundrel —_—— and a 


Welch parſon. 
Plume. An attorney! wert thou mad? liſt a lawyer! diſ- 


charge him, diſcharge him, this minute. 


Kite. Why Sir? 

Plume. — Iwill have nobody i in my company that 
can write; a fellow that can write can draw petitions—1 
ſay this minute diſcharge him. 

Kite. And what ſhall I do with the parſon ? 

Plume, Can he write? ef a 

| Kite. Hum! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume, Keep him by all means—But how ſtands the 


country affected? were the pop! le pleas d with the news of 


my coming to town? 
Kite. Sir, the mob are ſo pleaſed with your honour, and 


the juſtices and better ſort of people are fo delighted with 


me, that we ſhall ſoon do your buſineſs But, Sir, you 
have got a recruit here that you little think of. 

Plume, Who? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you were in 
the country. You remember your old friend Molly at The 
Caſtle ? 

Plume. She's not with child I hope. 

Kite, She was brought to-bed yeſterday. 

Plume. Kite, you mult father the child. 

Kite. And ſo her friends will oblige me to marry the 
mother. 

Plume. If they ſhould we'll take her n us; ſhe can 
waſh you know, and make a bed upon occaſion. 

Kite. Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion. But your he 
nour knows that I am married already. 

Plume. To how many? 

Kite, I cann't tell readily I have ſet them down here 
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upon the back of the muſter- roll. [Draws it out.] Let me 
ſee —Imprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes; ſhe ſells potatoes 
upon Ormond key in Dublin Peggy Guzzle, the brandy 
woman at the Horſe-Guards at Whitehall Dolly Wag- 
gon, the carrier's daughter at Hull—Madamoiſelle Van 
Bottomflat at the Buſs—then Jenny Oakum, the ſhip- 
carpenter's widow at Portſmouth; but I don't reckon 
upon her, for ſhe was married at the ſame time to two 
lieutenants of marines and a man of war's boatſwain- 

Plume. A full company—you have named five—come, 
make them ha]f-a-dozen.--Kite, is the child a boy ora girl! 2 

Kite. A chopping boy. 

Plume. Then ſet the mother down in your lit, and the 
boy in mine; enter him a grenadier by the name of Francis 
Kite, abſent upon furlow—T ll allow you a man's pay for 
his ſubſiſtence; and now go comfort the wench in the ſtraw. 

Kite, I ſhall os | 

Plume. But hold, have you made any uſe of your Gere 
man doctor's habit ſince you arriv'd ? 

Kite. Ves, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the country 
for the moſt faithful fortuneteller that ever told a lie—I 
was oblig*dto let my landlord into the ſecret for the con- 
venience of keeping it ſo; but he is an honeſt fellow, and 
will be faithful to any roguery that is truſted to him. This 
device Sir will get you men and me money, which I think 
is all we want at preſent—But yonder comes your friend 
Mr. Worthy— Has your honour any farther commands ? 

Plume. None at preſent. [Exit Kite.] *Tis indeed the 
1 of 1 but the life*s departed. 

Enter WokTHY. 
What, arms acroſs Worthy! methinks you ſhould hold 
them open when a friend's ſo near The man has got the 
vapours in his ears I believe. I muſt expel this melancholy 
ſpirit. 


Spleen, thou worſt of fiends below, 
Fly I con jure thee by this magick blow. 
[Slaps M. 1715 by on the ſboulilor. 


Mor. Plume! my dear Captain! welcome. Safe and 
ſound return'd! 

Plume. I ſcaped ſafe from Germany, and ſound I hope 
from London: you ſee I have loſt neither leg, arm, nor 
noſe, Then for my inſide, 't is neither troubled with ſym- 
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pathies nor antipathies; and I have an excellent ſtomach 
for roaſt beef. 

Wor. Thou art a happy A once I was ſo. 


Plume. What ails thee man? no inundations nor earth- 


quakes in Wales I hope? Has your father roſe from the 


dead and reaſſumed his eſtate? 
Wor. No. 


Plume. Then you are marry'd ſurelyß e? 

Mor. No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker? 

Wor. Come, I mult out with it Your once gay ro- 
ving friend is dwindled into an — 9 
romantick, conſtant coxcomb. , 

Plume. And pray what is all this for? ? 

Mor. For a woman. 

Plume, Shake hands brother. If thou go to that, behold 


me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as continent a cox- 
comb as your Worſhip. 


Wor. For whom ? 
Plume. For a regiment—but flies a woman! Sdeath! 1 
have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 


choly for one: and can the love of one bring you into this 


condition? Pray who is this wonderful Helen ? | 
Wor. A Helen indeed! not to be won under ten years 
ſiege; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 
Plume. A jilt! pho! is ſhe as great a whore? 
Wor. No, no. 


Plume. Tis ten thouſand pities ! But who 1 is ſhe? ab I 
know her? 


Mor. Very well. 

Plume. That's impoſſible 
will hold out a ten years” fiege. | 

Wor. What think you of Melinda? : 

Plume. Melinda! why ſhe began to capitulate this time 


I know no woman that 


twelvemonth, and offered to ſurrender upon honourable 


terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe a ſettlement of five 

hundred pounds a-year to her before I went laſt abroad. 
Wor. 1 did, and ſhe hearken'd to it, deſiring only one 

week to conſider when beyond her hopes the town 


was reliev'd, and I forc'd to turn my ſiege i intoa blockade. 


Plume. Explain, explain. 


WWor. My lady Richly, her aunt in Flintſhire, dies, and” 
leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thouſand pounds, 


. 
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Plume. Oh the devil! what a delicate woman was there 
ſpoil'd ! But by the rules of war now Worthy, block- 
ade was fooliſh—After ſuch a convoy of proviſions was 
enter'd the place you could have no thought of reducing 
it by famine; you ſhould have redonbled your attacks, 
taken the town by ſtorm, or have died upon the breach. 

Wor. 1did make one general affault, but was ſo vigorouſly 
repuls'd, that deſpairing ofever gaining her for a miſtreſs 
I have alter'd my conduct, given my addreſſes the obſe- 
quious and diſtant turn, and court her now for a wife. 

Plume. So as you grew obſequious ſhe grew haughty, 
and becauſe you 9 her as a goddeſs ſhe us'd you 
like a dog. 

Wor. Exactly. | 

Plume. Tis the way of 'em Mets, Worthy, 
your obſequious and diſtant airs will never bring you to- 
gethef; you muſt not think to ſurmount her pride by your 
humility. Wou'd you bring her to better thoughts of you 
ſhe muſt -be reduc'd to a meaner opinion of herſelf. Let 
me ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do ſhould be to 
lie with her chambermaid, and hire three or four wenches 


in the neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 


1d Suppoſe we lampoon'd all the pretty women in 
own and left her out; or, what if we made a ball, and for- 
got to invite her, with one or two of the uglieſt. 
Wor. Theſe would be mortifications I muſt confeſs; but 
we live in ſuch a preciſe dull place that we can have no 
balls, no lampoons, no—— 


Plume. What! no baſtards! andſomany Recruiting Offi- ” 


cers in town! I thought 't was a maxim among them to 
leave as many recruits in the country as they carry 'd out. 

Wor. Nobody doubts your good-will noble Captain! 
in ſerving your country with your beſt blood, witneſs our 
friend Molly at The Caſtle ; there have been tears in town 
about that buſineſs Captain. 

Plume. T hope Sylvia has not heard of it. | 

Hor. Oh Sir, have you thought of her ? 1 began to rr 
you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite putmine out of my head. 
*Tis true Sylvia and I had once agreed to go to bed toge- 
ther, could we have adjuſted preliminaries; but ſhe would 

have the wedding before conſummation, and I was for 
'2 N EF: 
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conſummation before the wedding: we could not agree. 


She was a pert obſtinate fool, and would loſe her maiden- 
head her own way, fo ſhe may keep it for Plume. 
Mor. But do you intend to marry upon no other con- 
ditions? | | „„ 
Plume. Your pardon Sir, I'll marry upon no condition 
at all If I ſhould, I am reſolv'd never to bind myſelf to 
a woman for my whole life till J know whether I ſhall like 
her company for half an hour. Suppoſe I marry*d a wo- 
man that wanted a leg —ſuch a thing might be unleſs I 
examined the goods beforehand If people would 
but try one another's conſtitutions before they engag'd it 


would prevent all theſe elopements, divorces, and the de- 


vil knows what. 


Wor. Nay, for that matter, the town did not ſtick to 


fay that—— 

Plume. J hate country towns for that reaſon— If your 
town has a diſhonourable thought of Sylvia it deſerves to 
be burnt to the ground—1 love Sylvia, I admire her frank 
_ generous diſpolition—there?s ſomething in that girl more 
than woman—* her ſex is but a foil to her—the ingrati- 
« tude, diſſimulation, envy, pride, avarice, and vanity, of 


her ſiſter females do but ſet off their contraries in her” 


In ſhort, were I once a general I wou'd marry her. 


Mor. Faith you have reaſon—for were you but a cor- 
poral ſhe would marry you—But my Melinda. coquets it 


with every fellow ſhe ſees—1'1llay fifty pounds ſhe makes 
love to you. | | 
Plume. T'lllay you a hundred that Ireturn it if ſhe does. 
—Look*eWorthy, I'll win her and give her to you after» 
wards. | | 5 6 

Wor. If you win her you ſhall wear her faith; I would 


not value the conqueſt without the credit of the victory. 


Enter KIrE. | | 
Kite, Captain, Captain! a word in your ear 


Plume. You may ſpeak out, here are none but friends. 
Kite. You know Sir that you ſent me tocomfort the good 


woman in the ſtraw, Mrs. Molly—my wife, Mr. Worthy, 


Mor. O ho! very well. I wiſh you joy Mr. Kite. 

Kite. Your Worſhip very well may for I have got both 
a wife and child in half an hour But as I was ſaying — 
you ſent me to comfort Mrs. Molly—my wife I mean 


i 
2 2 
Counter —ͥyF — OG — 


3 


— = * —_— — 
4 N 1 1 r * 2 rr rn 
i Seo ele eee ee e kt CD eZ 3 ve Sanne a8 | : — nes. <4 , nn, 
4 * — OE TILED * 1 . * r 2 — —— . . 0 a N 
* 2 1 — * r 9 . » * 5 * 
— — WP Mae 
4 8 * 6 1 * — aw. n _ 2 E — - __ [i 
* 


14 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. Ada I. 


but what d' ye think Sir? ſhe was better comforted before 
I came. 

_ Plume, As how? | 

Kite. Why Sir, a en in a blue livery had 8 
her ten guincas to buy her babyclothes. . 

Plume. Who in the name of wonder could ſend them ? 


Heile. Nay, Sir, I muſt whiſper that Mrs. Rees. 


Plume. Sy.via! generous creature! 

Wor. Sylvia! impoſſible! 

Kite. Here are the guineas Sir took the gold ag 
part of my wife's portion. Nay farther, Sir, ſhe ſent word. 
the child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, and that 
ſhe inteaded to ttand crodmother. The fame footman, as 
T was coming to you with this news, call'd after me, and 
told me that his lady would ſpeak with me I went, and 
upon hearing that you were come to town ſhe gave me 
half-a-guinea for the news, and ordered me to tell you that 
Juſtice Balance, her father, who is juſt come out of the 
country, would be glad to fee you. 

Plume. There's a girl for you amy. there any 
thing of woman in this? no, 't is noble, generous, manly, 
friendſhip. Shew me another woman that would loſe an | 
inch of her prerogative that way without tears, fits, and 
reproaches. The commou jealouty of her ſex, which is no- 


thing but their avarice of pleature, ſhe deſpiſes, and can 


part with the lover though ſhe dies for the man—Come 


Worthy—where's the beſt wine? for there 11! quarter. 


Mor. Horton has a freth pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which I would not let him pierce before, becauſe I reſerv'd 
the maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to the lady 
with my humble ſervice, and tell her I hall only refreſh 
a little and wait upon ber. | 

Wor. Hold Kite—have you ſecn the er recruiting 
captain? 

Kue. No Sir; I'd have you to know I don't keep ſuch 
company. 

Plume. Another! who is he? 

Wor. My rival, in the firſt place, and the moſt unac- 
countable fellow but Il tell you more as we go. [ £xeunt, 
OCENE, an apartment. 

 MerLinva and>SvyLvia meeting. 
Mel. Welcome to tou acoulin Sylvia. [ Salute.) I envy „d 


VE 
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you your retreat in the country; ; for Shrewſbury methinks, 


* 


and all your heads of ſhires, are the moſt irregular places 


for living: here we have ſmoke, noiſe, ſcandal, aflectation, 


and pretenſion; in ſhort, every thing to give the ſpleen— 


and nothing to divert it then the air is intolerable. 


90 Oh Madam! I have heard the town commended 


for its air. 


Mel. But you Jon n't conſider Sylvia how long I have 
liv'd in't! for I can aſſure you that to a lady the lealt nice in 
her conſtitution—no air can be good above half: a- year. 
Change of air I take to be the moſt agreeable of any variety 


in life. 


Syl. As you ſay, couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral ſorts 
of airs. 


Mel. Pſha! I talk only of the air we breathe, or more 


properly of that we taſte— Have not you, Sylvia, found 


a vaſt difference in the taſte of airs? 

* Pray couſin, are not vapours a ſort of air? Taſte 
air! you might as well tell me I may feed upon air! but 
prithee, my dear Melinda! don't put on ſuch an air to me. 
Your education and mine were juſt the ſame, and I remem- 
ber the time when we never troubled our heads about air, 
but when the ſharp air from the Welſh mountains made 
our fingers ake in a cold morning at the boardingſchool. 

Mel. Our education coulin was the ſame, but our tem- 
peraments had nothing alike; you have the conſtitution 
of an horſe. : 

Syl. So far as to be troubled neither with ſpleen, cholick, 
nor vapours. I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, no hartſhorn 
for my head, nor waſh for my complexion; I can gallop 
all the morning after the hunting horn, and all the evening 
aſter a fiddle. In ſhort, 1 can do every thing with my fa- 
ther but drink and ſhoot flying, and I am fure I can do 
cvery thing my mother could were I put to Ihe trial. 

Mel. You are in a fair way of being put tot, for I am 
told your Captain is come to town. 

Syl. Ay Melinda, he is come, and I'll take care he 
Ou t go without a companion. 

Mel. You are certainly mad couſin. 


Syl.——< And there's a pleaſure in being mad 
« Which none but madmen know.“ 5 
Mel. Thou poor romantick Quixote! — haſt thou the 
vanity to imagine that a young Iprightly officer, that 
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rambles o'er half the globe in half. a- year, can confine his 
thoughts to the little daughter of a country juſtice in an 


_ obſcure part of the world? 


Sl. Piha! what care I for his thoughts; I ſhouldnot like 
a man with confin'd thoughts; it ſhews a narrowneſs of 
ſoul. *« Conſtancy is but a dull ſleepy quality at belt ; they 
* will hardly admit it among the manly virtues, nor do L 
„think it deſerves a place with bravery, knowledge, po- 
« licy, juſtice, and ſome other qualities that are proper 
« for that noble ſex.”* In ſhort Melinda, Ithink a petticoat 
a mighty ſimple thing, and I am heartily tired of my ſex. 

Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our ſex, 
that you cann't ſo handſomely get rid of in petticoats as 


if you were in breeches. O' my conſcience, Sylvia, hadſt 


thou been a man thou hadſt been the greateſt rake in 
Chriſtendom. 

Syl. I ſhould have endeavoured to le the world, which 
a man can never do thoroughly without half-a-hundred 
friendſhips and as many amours. But now I think on't, 
how ſtands your affair with Mr. Worthy ? 

Mel. He's my averſion. 

Syl. Vapours! 

Mel. What do you ſay Madam? 

Syl. I fay that you ſhould not uſe that honeſt fellow ſo 
inhumanly: he 's a gentleman of parts and fortune, and be- 
fides that he's my Plume's friend; and by all that's ſacred 
if you don't uſe him better I ſhall expect ſatisfaction. 

"Mel. Satisfaction! you begin to fancy yourſelf in 
breeches in good earneſt- But to be plain with you, I like 
Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with your Captain, 
for I take him to be a looſe, idle, unmannerly coxcomb. 
Syl. Oh Madam! you never ſaw him perhaps fince you 
were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pounds: you only knew 
him when you were capitulating with Worthy for a ſettle- 
ment, which perhaps might encourage him to be a little 
looſe and unmannerly with you. 

Mel. What do you mcan Madam? 

Sy. My meaning needs no interpretation Madam. 

Mel. Better it had Madam, for methinks you are too plain. 

yl. If you mean the plainneſs of my perſon, I — 
your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were I ſure of that I would be * ta take up 
with a rakehelly officer as you do. ” 
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Sy/. Again! look'e Madam, you are in your own houſe. 
Mel. And if you had kept in your's I ſhould have ex. 


cuſed you. 


Sy. Do n't be troubled Madam, I ſha” n't deſire to have 
my viſit return'd. 


Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end of this the 


better. 


Sy. I am eafly perſuaded to follow my inclinations; 
and ſo, Madam, your humble ſervant. [ais 

Mel. Saucy thing! | 

Enter Lucy. 

1 What 's the matter Madam? 

Mel. Did not you ſee the proud nothing, how ſhe ſwell' 
upon the arrival of her fellow? 

Lucy. Her fellow has not been long enough arrived to 


occaſion. any great an Madam; I don't believe ſhe 
has ſeen him yet. 


Mel. Nor ſha” n't, if I can help rei me ſee—T have 


it—bring me pen and ink—Hold, I'll go write in my 
cloſet. 


Lucy. An anfwer to this letter I hope Madam? 


72 [ Preſents a letter. 
Mel. 1 it? 


Lucy. Your Captain Madam. 
Mel. He's a fool, and I'm tir'd of him: ſend it back 


unopen'd. 


Lucy. The meſſenger's gone Madam. 
Mel. Then how ſhou'd I ſend an anſwer? Call him tack 


unmediately while I go write. [ ZExeunts 


ACT II. 
SCENE, an apartment. 


Enter Juſtice BALANCE and PLUME. 
BALANCE. 


1 'E Captain, give us but blood for our money and 
you ſha*n't want men. * I remember that for ſome years 


* of the laſt war we had no blood, no wounds, but in the 


« officers? mouths ; nothing for our millions: but newſpa- 

“e pers not worth a reading Our army did nothing but 
« play at priſonbars, and hide and ſeek with the enemy; 
but now ye have brought us er and andards, aud 
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pri ſoners - Ad's my life Captain, get us but another 
* marſhal of France and I'll go myſelf for a ſoldier.” 

Plume. Pray, Mr. Balance, how does your fairdaughter? 

Bal. Ah Captain ! what is my daughter to a marſhal of 
France! we're upon a nobler ſubject ; I want to have a 
particular deſcription of the battle of Hockſtet. 

Plume, The battle, Sir, was a very pretty battle as any 
one ſhould deſire to ſee, but we were all fo intent upon 
victory that we never minded the battle: all that I know 
of the matter is, our general commanded us to beat the 
French, and we did fo; and if he pleaſes but to ſay the 
word we'll do it again. But pray Sir, how does Mrs. Sylvia? 
Bal. Still upon Sylvia! for ſhame Captain! you are en- 
gaged already, wedded to the war; Victory is your mi- 
ſtreſs, and 't is below a ſoldier to think of any other. 
Plume. As a miſtreſs I confeſs, but as a friend, Mr. Ba- 

nce ö | 

Bal. Come, come, Captain, never mince the matter; 
would not you debauch my daughter if you could ? 

Plume. How Sir? I hope ſhe is not to be debanched. 

Bal. Faith but ſhe is Sir, and any woman in England of 


her age and complexion by a man of your youth and vigour. 


Look'e Captain, once I was young, and once an officer, 
as you are, and I can gueſs at your thoughts now by what 
mine were then; and I remember very well that I would 


have given one of my legs to have deluded the daughter of 


an old country gentleman as like me as I was then like you. 
Plume. But, Sir,was that country gentleman your friend 
and benefactor ? 
Bal. Not much of that. 3 
Plume. There the compariſon breaks: the favours Sir, 


chat 


Bal. Pho, pho! I hate ſet ſpeeches: if I have done you 


any ſervice Captain, it was to pleaſe myſelf. I love thee, 


and if I could part with my girl you ſhould have her as 
foon as any young fellow 1 know; but I hope you have 
more honour than to quit the ſervice, and ſhe more pru- 
dence than to follow the camp ; but ſhe's at her own diſ- 


2197 ; ſhe has fifteen hundred pounds in her pocket, and 


fo—Sylvia, Sylvia! | [ Calls. 
| Enter SYLVIA.. | 
cyl. There are ſome letters Sir, come by the poſt from 


London; I left them upon the table in your cloſet. 
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Bal. And here is a gentleman from Germany. [ Preſents 
Plume to her. ] Captain, you'll excuſe me; I'll 8⁰ and read 


my letters and wait on you. 


Sy. Sir, you are welcome to Ko 

Plume. You areindebted to me a welcome Madam, fince 
the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand was the prin- 
cipal cauſe of my ſeeing England. 

Syl. J have often heard that ſoldiers were ſincere; ſhall 
I venture to believe publick report? 

Plume. Y ou may, when 't is back'd by private inſurance; 
for I ſwear, Madam, by the honour of my profeſſion, that 
whatever. dangers I went upon it was with the hope of 
making myſelf more worthy of your eſteem; and if ever 


I had thoughts of preſerving my life *t was for the pleaſure 


of dying at your feet. 


Syl. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where you 
w il, but you know Sir, there is a certain will ànd teſta- 
ment to be made beforehand. _ 

Plume. My will, Madam, is made already, and he * 
is; and if you pleaſe to open that parchment, which was 
drawn the evening before the battle of Hockitet, youwill 
find whom I left my heir. 

Syl. Mrs. Sylvia Balance. — [ Opens the will and reads.) 
Well Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial com- 
pliment ; but I can aſſure you I am much better pleaſed - 
with the bare knowledge of your intention than I ſhould 
have been in the poſſeſſion of your legacy: but methinks 
Sir, you ſhould have left ſomething to your little boy at 
The Caſtle. 

Plume. That's home. [Afide.] My little boy! lack- a- 
day Madam! that alone may convince you 't was none of 
mine: why, the girl, Madam, is my ſergeant's wife, and fo 
the poor creature gave out that I was the father, in hopes 
that my friends might ſupport her in caſe of neceſſity 
That was all Madam My boy! no, no, no! 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my maſter has received ſome ill news 
from London, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediately, 
and he begs the Captain's pardon that he cann't wait on 
tim as he promiſed. 

Plume. Ill news! Heavens avert it! nothing ul touch 
me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy gentleman af- 


flicted. 4 'Þ leave you to comfort * and he a that 
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if my life and fortune can be any way ſerviceable to the 
father of my Sylvia he ſhall freely command both. 

Sy/. The neceſſity mult be very preſſing that would en- 
gage me to endanger either. | [ £xeunt ſeverally, 
| | Scan E, another apartment. 

Enter BaLance and SYLVIA. + 

Hl. Whilſt there is life there is hope Sir; a my 
brother may recover. 

Bal. We have but little reaſon to expect i it; the Doctor 

% Killman” acquaints me here, that before this comes to 
my hands he fears I ſhall have no ſon Poor Owen l but 
the decree is juſt; I was pleas'd with the death of my fa- 
ther becauſe he left me an eſtate, and now 1 am puniſh'd 
with the loſs of an heir to inherit mine. I mult now look 
upon you as the only hopes of my family, and I expect 
that the augmentation of your fortune will give you freſh 
thoughts and new proſpects. | 

Sy. My delire in being punctual in my obedience re- 
quires that you would be plain in your commands Sir. 

Bal. The death of your brother makes you ſole heireſs 
to my eſtate, which you know is about twelve hundred 
pounds a-year: this fortune gives you a lair claim to qua- 
lity and a eitle: you muſt ſet a juſt value upon yourſeff, 
and, in plain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 
Syl. You have often commended the gentleman Sir. 

Bal. And I do ſo ſtill; he's a very pretty icilow ; but 
though I lik'd him well enough for a bare ſon- in- law, E 
don't approve of him for an heir to my eltate and family: 
fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truſt in his hands, 
and it might do the young fellow a kindneſs ; but od's 
my lite! twelve hundred pounds a-year would ruin him, 
quite turn his enim captain of foot worth twelve hun- 
dred pounds a- year! 't is a prodigy in nature! © Beſides 
« this, I have five or fix thouſand pounds in woods upon 
*« myeftate; oh! that would make him ſtark mad; for you 
„ mult bes that all captains have a mighty , eg to 
« timber; they cann't endure to fee trees ſtanding. Then 
11 0 have ſome rogue of a builder, by the help of his 
"A young magick art, transform my noble ons and elms 

into cornices, portals, ſaſhes, birds, beaſts, and devils, to 
* 1 lome maggoty new-fathion'd bauble upon the 
* Thames; and then you ſhould have a dog of a gard'ner 
44 bring a * corpus for my terra firma, remove it to 
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« Chelſea or Twickenham, and clap it into graſſplots and 


60 gravel walks.“ 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, here's one with a letter below for your Wor- 
ſhip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own. 
Bal. Come, ſhew me the meſſenger. [ Exit with Servant. 
Sy]. Make the diſpute between love and duty and I am 


Prince Prettyman exactly.— If my brother dies, ah, poor 


brother! if he lives, ah, poor ſiſter! It is bad both ways. 


I'm try it again Follow my own inchnations and break 
my father's heart, or obey his commands and break my 


own? Worſe and worſe. Suppoſe 1 take it thus; A mode- 


Tate fortune, a pretty fellow, and a pad; or, a fine eſtate, a 


coach-and- ſix, and an aſs— That will never do neither. 
Enter Fuſtice BALANCE and a Servant, 
Bal. Put four horſes to the coach, [To a Servant, who 


goes out.] Ho, Sylvia! 


Hl. Sir. 

Bal. How old were you when your mother dy'd? 

Hl. So young that I don't remember J ever had one, 
and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent, to me ſince, that 


indeed I never wanted one. 


Bal. Have I ever denied you any thing you aſk'd of me? 
Fyl. Never that I remember. 


Bal. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg that once in your life you 


would grant me a favour. 


Hl. Why ſhould you queſtion it Sir? 

Bal I don't, but I wou'd rather counſel than command. 
I don't propoſe this with the authority of a parent, but as 
the advice of your friend, that you would take the coach 
this moment and go into the country. 

Sy. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from the contents of 
the letter you receiv'd juſt now? 

Bal. No matter; I will be with you in three or four 
days, and then give you my reaſons—but before you go I 
expect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe. 

S.. Propoſe the thing Sir. 

Bal. That you will never diſpoſe of yourſelf to — man 
without my conſent. 

S/. J promiſe. 

Bal. Very well, and to be even with you I promiſe I 
never will diſpoſe of you without your own conſent: and 
ſo, Sylvia, the coach is ready. Farewell, 1 her to the 


Fa 
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door and returns.] Now ſhe's gone, I'll examine the con- 

tents of this letter a little nearer. F [ Reads, 
„ Fin, 

« My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawn a ſecret 

« from him that he had from his friend Captain Plume, 

* and my friendſhip and relation to your family oblige me 


„ to give you timely notice of it. Ihe Captain has dif- 


% honourable defigns vpon ny couſin Sylvia. Evils of this 
© nature are more ealily prevented than amended; and 
„that you wou'd unmediately fend my couſin into the 
„country is the advice of, 


- „Sir, your humble ſervant, einde 


Why, the devil 's in the young fellows of this age; they 


are ten times worſe than they were in my time: had he 
mad my daughter a whore, and forſwore it like a gentle- 


man, I could alu oſt have pardon'd it, but to tell tales be- 


forchand is mouſtrous.— Hang it! I can fetch down a 
woodcock or a inipe, and why not a hat and cockade? I 
have a caſe of good piſtols, and have a good mind to try. 
Enier WORTHY. 

Worthy ! your ſervant. 

Wor. I'm ſorry, Sir, to be the iliac of ill news. 

Bal. 1 apprehend it Sir; you have heard that my fon 
Owen is paſt recovery. 

Wor. My letters ſay he's dead Sir. 

Bal. He's happy, and I am ſatisfied: the ſtroke of 


Heav'n I can bear, but injuries from men, Mr. Worthy, 


are not ſo eaſily ſupported. 


Wor. I hope, Sir, you *re under no apprehenſions of 
wrong from any body. 


Bal. You know I ought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my honour in believing I could know 
any thing to your prejudice without reſenting it as much 
as you ſhould. 

Bal. This letter, Sir, which I tear in pieces to conceal 
the perſon that ſent it, informs me that Plume has a deſign 
upon Sylvia, and that you are privy to't. 

Kor. Nay then, Sir, I muit do myſelf juſtice, and en- 


. deavour to find out the author. [ Takes up a bit.] Sir, I 


know the hand, and if you reiuic to diſcover the contents 
Melinda ſhall tell me. | [| Goin. 


Bal. Held Sir, the contents I have told you already, 


DN 
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only with this circumſtance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Worthy had drawn the ſecret from him. 

Vor. Her intimacy with me! dear Sir! let me pick up 
the pieces of this letter, 't will give me ſuch a power over 
her pride to have her own an intimacy under her hand— 
This was the luckieſt accident! | Gathering up the leiter. J 


The aſpertion, Sir, was nothing but malice, the effect of a 


little quarrel between her and Mrs. Sylvia. 

= Are you ſure of that Sir? 

Vor. Her maid gave me the hiſtory of part of the battle 
3 now as ſhe overheard it: but 1 hope, Sir, your daugh- 
ter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account. 

Bal. No, no, poor girl; ſhe's ſo afflicted with the news 
of her brother's death, that to avoid company ſhe begg'd 
leave to go into the country. 

IWor. And is ſhe gone? 

Bal. I could not refuſe her, ſhe was « 8 ; the 
coach went from the door the minute before you came. 

or. So preſſing to be gone Sir? I find her fortune 


will give her the ſame airs with Melinda, and then Plume 


and 1 may laugh at one another. 

Bal. Like enough; women are as ſubject to pride as 
men are; and why may n't great women as well as great 
men forget their old acquaintance ?—But come, Where's 
his young fellow? I love him fo well it would break the 


beart of me to think him a raſcal—I am glad my daugh- 


ter's gone fairly off tho?. [4/ de. J Where does the Cap- 


tain quarter? 


or. At Horton” $5 I am to meet him there two hours 


hence, and we ſhould be glad of your company. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy! I mult allow a day 
or two to the death of my ſon. The decorum of mourn- 
« ing is what we owe the world becauſe they pay it to us; 
afterwards I'm your's over a bottle, or how you will. 

Mor. Sir, I'm your humble ſervant. [Exeunt apart. 

SCENE, the ſtreet. 


Tunier Kits, with CosrAR PEARMAIN in one hand, and 


ThHomas APPLETREE in the other, drunk, 
„ ſings. 


Our *prentice Tom may now retuſe 
To wipe his ſcoundrel maſter's ſhoes, 
For now -he 's free to ſing and play 
Over the hills and far away. 


Over, „ 
[ The mob fings the PLE: ur. 
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* 


We ſhall lead more happy lives 
By getting rid of brats and wives 
'Fhat ſcold and brawl both night and day, 
Over the hills and tar away. Over, Cc. 


Kite. Hey boys! thus we ſoldiers live! drink, 8 
dance, play —we live, as one ſhould ſay - we live- t is 
impoſſible to tell how we live we are all Princes — why 
—why, you are A king—you arc an. . an I'm 
a prince - nowᷣ—an 't we? 

Tho. No, Sergeant, I'll be no emperour. 

Kite. No! 

Tho. I'll be a juſtice of peace. 

Kite. A juſtice of peace man! | 

Tho. Ay, wauns will I; for fince this 3 act * 
are greater than any emperour under the ſun. 

Kite. Done; you are a juſtice of peace, and you are 2 
king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't 1? 

Coft. Ay, but I'll be no king. 

Kite. What then! 

Cgſt. I'll be a queen. 

Kite. A queen! 

Coft. Ay, of England, that's greater than any king of 
'em all. 

Lite. Bravely ſaid faith! huzza for the queen. Lone.) 
But heark'e you Mr. Juitice, and you Mr. Queen, did 37 
ever ſee the king's picture? | 

Both. No, no, no. | | 

Kite. I wonder at that; J have two of 'em ſet in gold, 
and as like his majeſty, God bleſs the mark! lee here, they 
are ſet in gold. 

[ T akes two broad pieces out of his pocket, gives one to each. 
Tho. The wonderful works of nature! [ Looking at it, 
Cot. What's this written about? here's a poſy I be- 

lieve. Ca- ro-Jus:— What's that Sergeant? 

Kite. O! Carolus . Carolus is Latin for King 
George; that's all. 

Colt. Tis a fine thing to be a ſcollard—Sergeant, will 
you part with-this? I'Il buy it on you if it come within 
the compaſs of a crown. 

Kite. A crown! never talk of buying; 't is the ſame 
thing among friends you know; I'II preſent them to ye 
both: 29 ſhall give me as good a thing. Ft em up, and 


Ss I 
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remember your old friend when J am over the hills and 
tar away. | [ They /t ing, and put up the money. 
| Enter PLUME ſinging. 


Plume. Over the hills and over the main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain; 
The king commands and we obey, 
Over the hills and far away. 


Come on my men of mirth, away with it; I'll make one 
among ye. Who are theſe hearty lads? a 
Kite. Off with your hats; *ounds! off with your hats: 


this is the Captain, the Captain. 


Tho. We have ſeen captains afore now mun. 

Coſt. Ay, and lieutenant- -Captainstoo. *Sfleth! I'll keep 
on mytab. 

Tho. And I'ſe ſcarcely d' off mine for any captain in 
England. My vether's a freeholder. 

- Bw Who are thoſe jolly lads Sergeant! 2 

Kite. A couple of honeſt brave fellows that are willing 
to ſerve the king: I have entertain'd *em juſt now as vo- 
Junteers under your honour's command. 

Plume. And good entertainment they ſhall have: vo- 
lunteers are the men I want; thoſe are the men fit to make 
ſoldiers, captains, generals. 

Cot. Wounds Tummas, what's this! are you liſted? 

Tho. Fleſh! not I: are you Coltar? 

Coft. Wounds! not J. 

Kite, What! not liſted! ha, ha, ha! a very good jeſt 

faith. 

Coft. Come Tummas, we'll go home. 

Tho. Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home! for ſhame perttlemen; behave yourſelves 


better before your Captain. Dear Tummas, honeſt Coſtar! 


Tho. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then, I command you to ſtay : I place you 
both centinels in this place for two hours, to watch the mo- 
tion of St. Mary's clock you, and you the motion of St. 
Chad's; and he that dares ſtir from his poſt till he be re- 


lieved ſhall have my ſword in his guts the next minute. 


Plume. What's the matter Sergeant? I'm afraid you 


are too rough with theſe gentlemen. 


Kite. I'm too mild Sir; they diſobey command Sir, and 
one of 'em ſhou'd be ſhot for an example to the other, 
* © 
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Coft. Shot! Tummas? | 

Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? 

Tho. We don't know; the noble Sergeant 1 is pleas'd to 
be in a paſſion Sir but 

Ale. They diſobey command; they _ their being 

liſted. 
The. Nay, Sergeant, we don't Ant deny it nei- 
ther; that we dare not do for fearwf being ſhot; but we 
bumbly conceive, ina civil way, and begging your Wor- 
ſnip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That's eafily known. Have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money? 

Co. Not a brats farthing Sir. 

Ate, They have each of chem receiv'd one - and- twenty 

ſhillings, and 't is now in their pockets. 
Cg. Wounds! if I have a penny in my pocket but a 
bent fixpence I'll be content to be lifted and ſhot into the 
19 | | 
Tho. And 0 15 ye tive Sir. 
Cot Nothing but the king's Po that the Sergeant 
gave me juſt now. 5 

Kite. See there, a a guinea, one-and- -twenty ſhillings; 
t' other has the fellow on't. 

Plume. The cate is plain gentlemen; ; the goods are found 
upon you: thoſe pieces of gold are worth one e 
ſhillings each. 

Coft. So it ſeems that Carolus is one-and- twenty ſhil- 
lings in Latin. 

Tho. Tis the ſame thing 3 in Greek, for we are liſted. 

Coft. Fleſh ! but we an't Tummas: I defire to be car- 
ried before the mayor Captain. 

[ Captain and Sergeant whiſper the while. 

Plume. Twill never do Kite—your damn'd tricks will 
ruin me at laſt—1I wor't loſe the fellows though if I can help 
it Wel, gentlemen, there mult be ſome trick in this; my 

zergeant offers to take his oath that you are fairly hfted. 

7 ho. Why, Captain, we know that you ſoldiers have 
more liberty of conſcience than other folks; but for me or 
neighbour Coſtar here to take ſuch an oath t would be 
downright perjuration. 

Plume. Look'e, raſcal, you villain! if T find that you 
have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt fellows I'll trample 
you to death you dog—Come, how was't? 
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Tho. Nay then we'll ſpeak. Your Sergeant, as you ſay, 


i a rogue, an 't like your ain begging your Wor- 


ſhip's pardon—and 

000. Nay Tummas, let me ſpeak, you know I can read. 
And ſo, Sir, he gave us theſe two pieces of money 
for pictures of the king by way of a preſent. 

Plume. How? by way of a prefent! the ſon of a whore! 
I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt tellows like you! ſcoundrel! 
rogue! villain! [ Beats off the Sergeant, and follows. 

Both. O brave noble Captain! huzza. A brave Captain 
faith! 


Co. Now, Tummas, Carolus 1s Latin for a beating. 


| This is the braveft Captain I ever law—Wounds! L'ave a 


month's s mind to go with him. 
Enter PLUME, 

P, a. 4 dog, to abuſe two ſuch honeſt fellows as you 
Look'e gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow; I come 
among you as an officer to liſt ſoldiers, not as a kidnapper 
to ſteal ſlaves. 

Coft. Mind that Tummas. 

Plume. I deſire no man to go with me but as 1 went 

myſelf; I went a volunteer, as you or you may do, for a 

little time carried a muſket, and now I command a com- 
"any 

The. Mind that Coſtar. A ſiveet gentleman! 

Plume. Tis true, gentlemen, Imight take an advantage 
of you; the king's money was in your pockets, my ſergeant. 
was ready to take his oath you were liſted; but I ſcorn to 
do a baſe thing; you are both of you at your liberty. 

Cg. Thank you noble Captain I cod! I cann't 
find in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely. 

Tho. Ay, Coftar, would he always hold in this mind. 
Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more I'II tell you: 
you're both young tight fellows, and 1 army is the place 
to make you men for ever: every man has his lot, and you 


have your's : what think you now of a purſe of French gold 
out of a Monſieur's pocket, after you have daſh'd out his 


brains with the buten d of your firelock? eh? 
Cot. Wauns! I'll have it. Captain give me a ſhilling z: 
I'll follow you to the end of the world. | 
The. Nay, dear Coſtar ! do'na: be advis'd. | 
Plume. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee, , 
as earneſt of what 1 *Il do farther for thee. 


28 THE RECRUITING OFFICER. Ad III. 


Tho. Do'na take it, do'na, dear Coſtar! 

[ Cries, and pulls back his arm. 

Coft. I wull—I wull—Waunds! my mind g1ves me that 
T ſhall be a captain myſelf——TI take your money Sir, and 
now I am a gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy hand, and now you and I will tra- 
vel the world o'er, and coming it wherever we tread — 
Bring your friend with you if you can. [LAſide. 

Coſt. Well, Tummas, muſt we part. 

T ho. No, Coſtar, I cannot leave thee Come, Captain, 
I'Me'en go along too; and if you have two honeſter 
* lads in your Company than we two have been, I'It 

{ay no more. i 
Plume. Here, my lad. [ Gives him money. Now your name} 

7 ho. Tummas Appletres. 

Plume. And your's? 

Coſt. Coſtar Pearmain. $i | 

Plume. Well ſaid Coftar! Born where? 

Tho. Both in Herefordſhire. 

Plume. Very well. Courage my lads 


' fing] Over the hills and far away. 
Courage, boys, it is one to ten 
gut we return all gentlemen; 
While conq'ring colours we diſplay, 
Over the hills and far away. 


Kite, take care of em. 

Enter Kits. 
Kite. A” n't you a couple of pretty fellows now ! Here 
you have complain'd to the Captain, I am to be turn'd 


out, and one of you will be ſergeant. Which of you is to 
have my halberd? | 


3 1 


Both Res. I. 
Kite. So you ſhall—in your guts March. you ſons of 
whores! [ Beats em of 


ACT III. 
- ScENt, the market-place. 
as PLv me and WORTHY. 
WorTHY. 
I Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two for- 


tunes: we love two ladies, they meet us half way, and juſt 
as we were upon tlie point of leaping into their arms for- 
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tune drops in their laps, pride poſſeſſes their ane « a 


they ſnort, kick up their heels, and away they run. 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore—a 
couple of poor melancholy monſters—What ſhall we do? 

Wor. I have a trick for mine; the _— you know, and- 
the fortuneteller. 

Plume. And 1 have a trick for mine. 

Wor, What is't 

Plume. I'll never think of he again. 
Mor. No! 

Plume. No; I think myſelf above adminiſtering to the 
pride of any woman were ſhe worth twelve thouſand a 
year, and I ha” n't the vanity to believe I ſhall ever gain a 


lady worth twelve hundred. The generous good-natur'd 


Sylvia in her ſmock I admire ; but the haughty and ſcorn- 


ful Sylvia with her fortune I deſpiſe— What ! ſneak out 


of town, and not ſo much as a word, a line, a comphment! 

—'Sdeath! how far off does ſhe live? I'll-go and break 
her windows. 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and the winde too to come 
at her. Come, come, friend, no more of your rough mili- 
| tary airs. 

Enter Kurz. 

Kite. Captain, Captain! Sir, look yonder; ſnhe's a- co- 
ming this way. Tis the prettieſt, cleaneſt, little tit! 

Plume. Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I'm. in 
love—here ſhe comes. But Kite, what is that great coun» 
try fellow with her? 

Kite. I cann't tell Sir. 


Enter Ros B, followed by her brother BuLLock, withchictens 


on her arm in a baſket. 
Roſe. Buy chickens, young and tender chickens, young 
and tender chickens. 
Plume. Here, you chickens. - 
Roje, Who calls? 
Plume. Come hither pretty maid ! 
Roſe. Will you pleaſe to buy Sir? 
Mor. Ves child, we ll both buy. 
Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's not fair; market for your- 
ſelf— Come, child, I'II buy all you have, 
Roſe. Then all J have is at your ſervice. [ Courteſies. 
Mor. Then mult I ſhift for myſelf I find. [ Ex. 
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Plume. Let me fee; young and tender you ſay. 

[ Chucks her on the chin. 

Roſe. As ever you taſted in your life Sir. 

Plume. Come, 1 mult examine your baſket to the bot- 
tom my dear! 

Roſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand; feel Sir; 
I warrant my ware is as good as any in the market. 

Plume. And I'll buy it all child, were it ten times more. 

Roſe. Sir, I-can furniſh you. . 

Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the price; 
they're fine birds—Pray what 's your name pretty crea- 
ture! 

Roſe. Roſe Sir. My father is a farmer within three ſhort 
mile o' the town: we keep this market; I ſell chickens, 
eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock there ſells corn. 

Bul. Come, ſiſter, haſte, we ſhall be late home. 

| [ Whiſtles about the flage. 

Plume. Kite! [ Tips him the wink, He returns it.) Pr 5 
Mrs. Roſe - you have let me ſoe—how many? 

Roſe. A dozen Sir, and they are richly worth a crown. 

Bul. Come, Rouſe; I fold fifty ſtrake of barley to-day 
in half this time; but you will higgle and higgle for s a 
penny more than the commodity is worth. 

Roſe. What 's that to you oaf? I can make as much out 
of a groat as you can out of fourpence I'm ſure—The 
gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a chapman L 
know how to make the beſt of him—And ſo, Sir, I ſay 
tor a crown-piece the bargain's your's. 

Plume. Here 's a guinea my dear! 

Roſe. J cann't change your money Sir. 

Plume. Indeed, indeed, but you can —my lodging is 
hard by chicken! and we'll make change there. 

[ Goes off, ſhe follows him. 

Kite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I have ſeen one of 
theſe huſſars eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, and after- 
wards pick'd his teeth with a paliſado. | 

Bul. Ay, you ſoldiers ſee very ſtrange things; but 
pray, Sir, what is a rabelin% _ 

Kite. Why, 't is like a modern minc'd pie, but the cruſt 
is confounded hard, and the plums are ſomewhat hard of 
digeſtion. 


Bul. Then your paliſado, oy what may he be? Come, 
Rouſe, pray ha done. 
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Kite. Your paliſado is a pretty ſort of bodkin, about 
the thickneſs of my leg. 

Bul. That 's a fib I believe. [A de.) Eh! where 's 
Rouſe? Rouſe, Rouſe! S'fleſh! where 's Rouſe gone? 

Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 

Bul. The Captain! wauns! there's no preſſing of wo- 
men ſure. 

Kite. But there is ſure. 

Bul. If the Captain ſhou'd preſs Rouſe I ſhou'd be 
ruin'd Which way went ſhe? Oh! the devil take your 
rabelins and palifadoes! 


Kite. You ſhall be better acquainted with them honeſt 


Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my aim. 
Enter WorTHY. 
Wor. Why thou art the molt uſeful fellow in nature to 
your Captain, admirable in your way I find. 
Kite. Ves Sir, I underſtand my buſineſs, I will ſay i it. 
Wor. How came you ſo qualify'd? 
Kite. You muſt know Sir, I was born a gipſy, and bred 
among that crew till I was ten years old; there I learn'd 
canting and lying: I was bought from my mother Cleo- 
patra by a certain nobleman for three piſtoles, * wholiking 
my beauty made me his page;” there I learn'd impu- 
dence and pimping : I was turn'd off for wearing my Lord's 
linen and drinking my Lady's ratafia, and turn'd bailiff's 


follower; there I learn'd bullying and fwearing : I at laſt 


got into the army; and there J learn'd whoring and drink- 
ing—ſo that if your Worſhip pleaſes to caſt up the whole 
ſum, 22. canting, lying, impudence, pimping, bullying, 
ſwearing, whoring, drinking, and a halberd, you will find 
the ſum total amount to a Recruiting Sergeant. 
Wor, And pray what induc'd you to turn ſoldier? 
Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of ſtarving and 


hopes of a truncheon led me along to a gentleman with a 


fairtongue and fair periwig, who loadedme with promiſes; 
but ' gad it was the lighteſt load that ever I felt in my life 
——He promiſed to advance me, and indeed he did ſo— 

garret in the Savoy. I aſked him why he put me in 
we}. ? he call'd me lying dog, and ſaid I was in garriſon; 


and indeed *tis a garriſon that may hold out till doomſday 


before I ſhould deſire to take it again. But here comes 
Juſtice Balance. 
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Enter BALANCE and BuLLOCK. 

Bal. Here you, Sergeant, where's your Captain? here“ 
a poor fooliſh fellow comes clamouring to me with a com- 
plaint that your Captain has preg his ſiſter. Do you know 

any thing of this matter Worthy? 

Mor. Ha, ha, ha! I know his ſiſter is gone with Plume 
to his lodging to ſell him ſome chickens. 

Bal. Is that all? the fellow 's a fool. 

Bul. I know that, an' t like your Worſhip ;. but if your 
1 Worſhip pleaſes to grant me a warrant to bring her before 
your Worſhip for fear of the worſt. 

Bal. Thou *rt mad fellow; thy fiſter's ſafe mo 

Kite. I hope ſo too. [ A/ide.. 

Wor. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, fellow, than to believe 
that the Captain can lift women? 

Bul. J know not whether they liſt them, or what they 
do with them, but I'm ſure they carry as many women as 
men with them out of the gountry. 

Bal. But how came younot to go along with your fiſter? 

Bul. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do of the day 1 ſhall die: but this gentleman here, not 
ſuſpecting any hurt neither I believe you . no 
harm friend, did you? 

Kite. Lack-a- . Sir, not T-—only that I believe I 
ſhall marry her to-morrow. 

Bal. I begin to ſmell powder. Well, friend, but what 
did that gentleman with you? 

Bul. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine ſtory of a. 
great ſea-fight between the Ion, I think it was, 
and the wild Iriſh. 

Kite. And ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of battle 
—the Captain carry'd off the baggage. | 

Bal. Sergeant, go along with this fellow to your Cap- 
tain, give him my humble ſervice, and defire him to dif: | 
charge the wench though he has liſted her. 
 Bul. Ay, and if ſhe ben't free for that he ſhall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite. Come, honeſt friend, you ſhall go to my quarters 
inſtead of the Captain's. [ Afide. Exeunt Kite and Bullocs. 

Bal. We muſt get this mad Captain his complement of 

men and ſend him packing, elſe he'll overrun the country. 


Wor. You ſee Sir how little he values your daughter' $ 
diſdain, 


Harke my dear! 
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Bal. I like him the better: I was juſt ſuch another fel- 


low at his age: I never ſet my heart upon any woman 


« ſomuch as to make myſelf uneaſy at the diſappointment ; 
« but what was very ſurpriſing both to myſelf and friends, 


i chang'd o' th? ſudden from the moſt fickle lover to the 


„ molt conſtant huſband in the world.” But how goes 
your affair with Melinda? 85 Yo | 
Wor. Very ſlowly. 4 Cupid had formerly wings, but 


think in this age he goes upon crutches; or I fanc 


« Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan when 


«my amour commenc'd, which has made it go on fo 


« [amely.” My miſtreſs has got a captain too, but ſuch 
a captain las I hve yonder he comes! 


Bal. Who, that bluff fellow inthe ſath ? I don't know him. 

Wor. But I engage he knows you and every body at 
firſt fight 3 his impudence were a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable; he has the moſt univerſal ac- 
quaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, and 
nobody will keep him company twice: then he's a Czfar 
among the women, veni, vidi, vici, that's all. If he has 
but talk'd with the maid he ſwears he has lam with the 
miſtreſs : but the moit ſurpriſing part of his character is 
his memory, which is the molt prodigious and the moſt 
trifling in the world, - ET 
Bal. ] have met with ſuch men, and I take this good- 
for- nothing memory to proceed from a certain eontex- 
e ture of the brain which is purely adapted to imperti- 
“ nencies, and there they lodge ſecure, the owner having 
© no thoughts of his own to diſturb them. I have known 
ea man as perfect as a chronologer as to the day and year 
*« of moſt important tranſactions, but be altogether igno- 
© rant in the cauſes or conſequences of any one thing of 


„ moment ;?* I have known another acquire fo much by 


travel as to tell you the names of moſt places in Europe, 
with their diſtances of miles, leagues, or hours, as punctu- 
ally as a poſtboy ; but for any thing elſe as ignorant as the 
horſe that carries the mail. ig 

Mor. This is your man Sir, add but the traveller's pri- 
vilege of lying, and even that he abuſes: this is the pie- 
ture, behold the life. | 

Enter BRAZEN. | 
Brax. Mr. Worthy, I'm your ſervant, and ſo forth— 


| 
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Mor. Whiſpering, Sir, before company is not manners, 
and when nobody's by 't is fooliſh. 

Brax. Company] mort de ma vie! I beg the 3 8 

ardon who is he? | 

Wor. Aſk him. 

Braz. So I will, My dear! I am your ſervant, and ſo 
forth—Your name my dear! 

Bal. Very laconick Sir. 

Braz. Laconick ! a very good name truly. Thave known 
ſeveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack Laconick ! he 
was killed at the battle of Landen. I remember that he 
had a blue riband in his hat that very day, and after he 
fell we found a piece of neat's tongue in his pocket. 

Bal. Pray Sir, did the French attack us or we them at 
Landen? F 

Brax. The French attack us! Oons! Sir, are you a. Ja- 
cobite? 

Bal. Why that „ ? 

Braz. Becauſe none but a Jacobite cou'd think that the 
French durſt attack us No Sir, we attack'd them on the 
l have reaſon to remember the time, for I had two-and- 

twenty horſes kill'd under me that day. 
Mor. Then, Sir, you mult have rid mighty hard. 

Bal. Or perhaps Sir, like my countrymen, you rid upon 
half-a-dozen horſes at once. 

Braz. What do ye mean gentlemen? I tell you they 
were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon-ſhot, except ſix 
I ſtak'd to death upon the enemy's chevaus de friſe. 

Bal. Noble Captain! may I crave your name? 

Braz. Brazen, at your ſervice. 

Bal. Oh, Brazen! a very good name. I have known ſe- 
veral of the Brazens abroad. 

Mor. Do you know one Captain Plume Sir? 
Bras. Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in Nor- 
thamptonſhire?:— Honeſt Frank! many, many a dry bottle 
have we crack'd hand to fiſt. Vou muſt have known his 
brother Charles that was concerned in the India Company; 
he marry'd the daughter of old Tonguepad, the Maſter 
in Chancery, a very pretty woman, only ſhe ſquinted a 
little; ſhe died in childbed of her firſt child, but the child 
ſurviv'd: t was a daughter, but whether it was call'd Mar- 
garet or Margery upon my ſoul I cann't remember. Lo 
ing on his watch.) But, * I muſt meet a lady, 
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twenty thouſand pounder, preſently, upon the walk by the 
water— Worthy, your ſervant; Laconick, your's. | Exit. 

Bal. If you can have ſo mean an opinion of Melinda as 
to be jealous of this fellow, I think ſhe ought to give you 
cauſe to be ſo. 


Mor. I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 


gaining herſelf a lover as to ſet up a rival. Were there any 


credit to be given to his words I ſhould believe Melinda, 
had made him this aſſignation. I muſt go ſee Sir, you'll 


pardon me. [ Zxit. 
Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a man of baia what 

have we got here? 

Enter Ros E * £5 

Roſe. And I ſhall be a lady, a captain's lady, and ride 


fingle upon a white horſe with a ſtar, upon a velvet ſide- 


ſaddle; and I ſhall go to London and ſee the tombs, and 


the lions, and the king and queen. Sir, an pleaſe your 
Worſhip J have often Kew your Worſhip ride through our 
grounds a-hunting, begging your Worſhip*s pardon. Pray 
what may this lace be worth u- -yard ? [ Shewing ſome lace. 

Bal. Right Mechlin by this light ! Where did you get 


this lace child ? 


Roſe. No matter for that Sir; I came honeſtly by it. 

Bal. J queſtion it much. [ Aſide. 

Roſe. And ſee here Sir, a x fine Turkey-ſhell ſnuffbox, 
end fine mangere: ſee here. C T ates ſnuff affetedly.] The 
Captain learnt me how to take it with an air. 


Bal. Oh ho! the Captain! now the murder's out. And 


- lo the Captain taught you to take it with an air? 


Roſe. Yes, and give it with an air too. Will your Wor- 
ſhip pleaſe to taſte my ſnuff? i Ofers the box afſefedly. 


Bal. Youare a very apt ſcholar pretty maid! And pray, 


what did you give the Captain for theſe fine things? 

Roſe. He's to have my brother for a ſoJdier, and two or 
three ſweethearts I have in the country; they ſhall all go 
with the Captain. Oh! he's the fineſt man, and the hum- 
bleſt withal. Would you believe it Sir? he carried me up 
with him to his own chamber with as much fam-mam- mil- 
Ja as if J had been the beſt lady in the land. 

Bal. Oh] he's a En familiar gentleman as can be. 
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Enter PLunE finging. 
Plume. But it is not ſo © 
With thoſe that go 


"Thro' froſt and ſnovo 
Moſt apropos 


My maid with the milking-pail. [Takes hold of Roſe, 


How, the Juſtice! then I'm arraign'd, . and 
executed. 

Bal. Oh, my noble Captain! 

Roſe. And my noble Captain too Sir. 

Plume. *Sdeath! child, are you mad?—Mr. Balance, 
I am ſo full of buſineſs about my recruits that I ha? n't a 


moment? 8 time to- I have juſt now three or four people 
to 


Bal. Naw, Captain, I muſt ſpeak to you 

Roſe. And ſo muſt I too Captain. 
Plume. Any other time Sir] cannot for my life Sir— 

Bal. Pray Si! 

Plume. Twenty thouſand things—1 wou'd—but—now 
Sir, pray Devil take me —1 cannot muſt 


{Breaks away. 
Bal. Nay, I'll follow you.  [ Exit. 
Rope. And I too. . [ Exit, 


SCENE, the walk by the Severn ſide. 
Enter MELinDa and her maid Lucy. 

Mel, And pray was it a ring, or buckle, or pendents, 
or knots; or in what ſhape was the almighty gold tranſ- 
form'd that has brib'd you ſo much in his favour? 

Lucy. Indeed Madam the laſt bribe I had from the 
Captain was only a ſmall piece of Flanders. lace fora cap. 
Mel. Ay, Flander's Jace is as conſtant a preſent from 
officers to their women as ſomething elſe is from their wo- 
.men to them. They every year bring over a cargo of lace 
to cheat the king of his duty and his ſubjects of their ho- 
neſt y. 


. Lucy. They only barter one ſort of prohibited goods 
for another Madam. 

Mel. Has any of em been bartering with you Mrs. 
Pert, .that you talk fo like a trader? 

Lucy. Madam, you talk as peeviſn to me as if it were 
© my fault; the crime is none of mine, tho? I pretend to 
5 excule it: though he hows not ſee you this week can I 

4 
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66 help it? But as Iwas ſaying Madam, his friend Captain 
« Plume has ſo taken him up theſe two days. 
Mel. Pſha! would his friend the Captain were ty'd 
66. upon his back ; I warrant he has never been ſober fince 
e that confounded Captain came to town. The devil take 
| all officers I ſay; they do the nation more harm by de- 
| * bauching us at home than they do good by defending 
« us abroad. No ſooner a captain comes to town but all 
« the young fellows flock about him, and we cann't keep 
1% man to ourſelves.” _ 
Lucy. One would imagine Madam, by your concern 
for Worthy” s abſence, that you ſhould uſe him better 
when he's with you. | 
Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for 
his abſence? I'm only vex'd that L'ave had nothing ſaid 
to me theſe two days: one may like the love and deſpiſe 
the lover I hope, as one may love the treaſon and hate 
the traitor. Oh! here comes another captain, and a rogue 
. that has the confidence to make love to me; but indeed I 
don't wonder at that, when he has the aſſurance to fancy 
g himſelf a fine gentleman. 
5 Lucy. If he ſhould ſpeak o' th aſſignation 1 ſhould be 
„5 ruin'd. [[Alde. 
Enter Brazen. . 
. True to the touch faith! ¶Aſide. Madam, Jam 
pour humble ſervant, and. all that Madam. A fine river 
2 this ſame Severn—Do you love fiſhing Madam? 
Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement for lovers. 


Brax. T'll go buy hooks and lines preſently, for you 
v th Madam, that I have ſerv'd in Flanders againſt 
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1 the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and in Tan- 
- gier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in love 
before; and ſplit me Madam, in all the campaigns I ever 
_ made I have not ſeen ſo fine a woman as your ladyſhip. 
Mel. And from all the men I ever ſaw I never had ſo 
18 line a compliment: but you ſoldiers are the beſt bred men, 
that we muſt allow. 
1 Brax. Some of us Madam; but there are brutes among 
us too, very {ad brutes; for my own part, I have always 
< had the good luck to prove agreeable. I have had very 
N conſiderable offers Madam might have married a Ger- 
1 


Gan princeſs worth fifty thouſand crowns a-year, but her 
D 
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ſtove diſguſted me. The daughter of a Turkiſh baſhaw 


fell in love with me too when I was a priſoner among the 
Infidels ; ſhe offered to rob her father of his treaſure, and 
make her eſcape with me; but I don't know how, my 
time was not come: hanging and marriage, you know, go 
by deſtiny: Fate has reſerv'd me for a Shropſhire lady 
worth twenty thouſand pounds. Do you know any ſuch 
perſon Madam ? | 

Mel. Extravagant coxcomb! Hide. ] To be ſure a great 
many ladies of that fortune would be proud of the nanie 
of Mrs. Brazen, 

Braz. Nay, for that matter Madam, there are women 
of very good quality of the name of Brazen. 

| Enter WoRTHY. 
Mel. Oh, are you there gentleman e Captain, 
we ll walk this way. Give me your hand. : 

Braz. My hand, heart's blood, and guts, are at your 
ſervice. Mr. Worthy, your ſervant my dear! | 

[ Axit leading Melinda. 
Wer. Death and fire! this is not to be borne. 
Enter PLUME. 
Plume. No more it is faith. 
or. What? ; 

Plume. The March beer at The Raven,”-T hank been 
doubly ſerving the king, raiſing men and raiſing the exciſe. 
Recruiting and elections are rare friends to the exciſe. 

Mor. You a' n't drunk? 

Plume. No, no, whimſical only; I could be mighty 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelf mighty witty. Reaſon Till Keeps 
its throne, but it nods a little, that 's all. 

Wor. Then you're jult fit for a frolick. 

Plume. As fit as cloſe pinners for a punk in the pit. 

Wor. There's your play ew ; recover me that veſſel 
from, that Tangerine. 

Plume. She's well rigg'd, but 151 18 he 1 

or. By Captain Bramen; that I töld you of to-day; 
ſhe is call' 4 the . a firſt rate I can aſſure you; ſhe 
ſheer'd off with him juſt now on purpoſe to affront me; 
but according to your advice I would take no notice, be- 
cauſe I would ſeem to be above a concern for her behavi- 
our ; but have a care of a quarrel. 

Plume, Mop no: I never re with any thing in 7 


8 K 
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cups but an oyſterwench or a cookmaid, and if they be n't 


civil I knock *em down. But heark'e my friend, I'll make | 


love, and I muſt make love I tell you what, Pl make 
love like a platoon. 

or. Platoon! how's that? 

Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop, and ſtand, faith : moſt ladies 


are gain'd by platooning. 


Wor. Here they come; I muſt leave you. Exit. 

Plume. So! now mult I look as ſober and as demure as 
a whore at a chriſtening. | 

Enter BxAZ EN and MELINDA. 

Braz. Who's that Madam ? 

Mel. A brother officer of your's I ſuppoſe Sir. 

Braz. Ay—my dear! [To Plume. 

Plume. My dear! Hun and embrace. 

Brax. My dear boy! how is't? Your name my dear! 
If I be not miſtaken I have ſeen your face. 

Plume. I never ſaw your's in my life my dear -but 
there's a face well known as the Sun's, that ſhines on all, 
and is by all ador'd. 

Brax. Have you any pretenſions Sir? 

Plume. Pretenſions 

Bras. That is, Sir, have you ever ſerv'd 1 ? 

Plume. I have ſerv'd at home Sir, for ages ſerv'd this 
eruel fair, and that will ſerve the turn Sir. _ 

Mel. So, between the fool and the rake I ſhall bring a 
fine ſpot of work upon my hands! I fee Worthy yonder; 
I could be content to be friends with him would he come 


this way 11 Aſide. 


Brax. Will you fight for the lady Sir? | 
Plume. No Sir, but I'll have her covrithlaitding, 
Thou peerleſs princeſs of Salopian plains, 
Envy'd by nymphs, and worfhipp'd by the ſwains 
Braz. *Oons! Sir, not fight for her! 
Plume. Prithee be quiet ſhall be ou. 
Behold, how humbly does the Severn glide 
To greet thee princeſs of the Severn ſide. 

Braz. Don't mind him Madam—if he were not ſo well 
dreſs'd'I ſhou'd take him fora poet; but I'll ſhew you the 
difference preſently. Come Madam, we'll place you be- 
tween us, and now the longeſt ſword carries her. LDraæur. 


Mel. Sorieking T- 
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Enier Woxrur. 

Oh Mr. Worthy! ſave me from thefe madmen. 
| [Exit with Worthy, 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you W Sir, and 3 
the bold ravither ? 

Braz. No Sir, you are my man. 

Plume. I don't like the wages; I won't be your man. 

Brax. Then you're not worth my ſword. 

Plume. No! pray what did it coſt ? 

Graz. It coſt me twenty piſtoles in France, and my 
enemres thouſands of lives in Flanders. 

Plume. Then they had a dear bargain. 
1 Enter SxLVIA in man's apparel, 

$y/. Save ye, fave ye! gentlemen. 

Brax. My dear! I'm your's. 

Plume. Do you know the gentleman ? 2 

Brax. No, but I will preſently—Your name my dear? 

Sy. Wilful, Jack Wilful, at your ſervice. 

Braz. What, the Kentiſh Wilfule, or thoſe of Statford- | 
ihire ? 

Syl. Both Sir, "WO I'm related to all the Wilfuls i in 
Europe, and I'm head of the family at preſent. 

Plume. Do you live in this country Sir? | 

Syl. Yes Sir, I live where I ſtand; I have neither home, 
houſe, nor habitation, beyond this ſpot of ground. | 

Brax. What are you Sir? 

. Syl. A rake. 

"a In the army I preſume. 

- $yl. No, but I intend to liſt immediately. Locke gene 
es, he that bids the faireſt has me. 
Braz. Sir, I'll prefer you; I'll make =: a corporal 
this minute. 

Plume. Corporal! I'll make you my companion; you 
ſhall eat with me. | 

Braz. You ſhall drink with me. . 

Plume. You ſhall lie with me, you young rogue. 1 uſes. 

Braz. You ſhall receive your pay, and do no duty. 

Sy]. Then you muſt make me a fieldofhicer. 

3 Pho, pho, pho! I'll do more than all this, \I ll 
make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for ſergeant. 


Braz. Can you read and write Sir? 


Ad III. THE RECRUFTING OPPICER. | 41 


Brax. Then your buſineſs is done—T'll make you 
chaplain to the regiment. 

Hl. Your promiſes are ſo equal that I'm at a loſs to 

chuſe. There is one Plume that [hear much commended 
in town; pray which of you 1s Captain Plume? 

Plume. I am Captain Plume. 

Brax. No, no, I am Captain Plume. 

Syl. Hey day! | 

Plume. Captain Plume! I'm your ſervant my dear! 

Brax. Captain Brazen ! I'm your's—The fellow dares 
not fight. | | [ Ajede.. 

iir, 

Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe— Goes to whiſper Plume. 

Plume. No, n e dee s your Captain. Captain Plume, 
your ſergeant hakgot ſo drunk he miſtakes me for you. 

Brax. He's an incorrigible fot. Here, my Hector of 
Holborn, here 's forty ſhillings for you.. - 

Plume. I forbid the bans. Look'e friend, you ſhall 
liſt with Captain Brazen. 

Syl. J will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I will liſt 
with Captain Plume: I am a freeborn Engliſhman, and 
will be a ſlave my own way. Look/e Sir, will you ſtand 

by me? To Brazen. 

Brax. I-warrant you my lad. 

Sy]. Then I will tell you, Captain Brazen, [ To Plume. ] 
that you are an ignorant, pretenclings impudent, coxcomb. . 
Brax. Ay, ay, a lad dog. 

Syl. A very ſad dog. Give me the money, noble Captain 
Plume. 

Plume. Then you won't lift with Captain. Brazen? 2 
| Syl. I won't. 
Brax. Never mind him child; I Jil end the diſpute pre 
ſently. Hark'e my dear! | 
Lale Plume io one fide of the flage and entertains him in dumb 
0. 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is Captain Plume; Jam. 
his ſergeant, and will take my oath on't. 
Syl. What! you are Sergeant Kite? 
| - Kite. At your ſervice. 
Sl. Then I would not take your oath for a- farthing. 


— 


15 Kite, A very underſtanding youth of his age! Pray Sir- 
let me look you full i in your face. 
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Syl. Well Sir, what have you to ſay to my face? 

Kite. The very image of my brother; two "bullets of the 
fame caliber were never * like: ſure it muſt be Charles; 
Charles 
Syl. What do you mean by Charles? 

Kite. The voice too, only a little variation in F faut flat. 
My dear brother! for I muſt call you ſo, if you ſhould have 
the fortune to enter into the moſt noble ſociety of the 
ſword J beſpeak you for a comrade. 

Syl. No Sir, I'll be the Captain's comrade if any body 8. 

Kite. Ambition there again! 't is a noble paſſion for a 
ſoldier; by that I gain'd this glorious halberd. Ambition! 
Tee a commiſſion in his face already. Pray, noble Cap- 
| tain, give me leave to ſalute you. [ Offers to hiſs her. 

Syl. What! men kiſs one another. 

Kite. We officers do, 't is our way; we live together like 
man and wife, always either kiſſing or fighting: but I ſee 
a ſtorm coming. 

Hl. Now, Sergeant, I ſhall ſee who is your * by 
your knocking down the other. 

Kite. My Captain ſcorns aſſiſtance Sir. 

Brax. How dare you contend for any thing, and not 
dare to draw your ſword? But you are a young fellow, and 
have not been much abroad; I excuſe that; but prithee | 
reſign the man, prithee do: you are a very honeſt fellow. 

Plume. You lie; and you are a fon of a whore. 

[ Draws, and makes up to Brazen. 
Bren. Hold, hold ; did not you refuſe to fight for the 
lady? [ Retiring. 
ns I always do, but for a man I'll fight knee - deep; 
ſo you he again. [ Plume and Brazen fight atraverſe or two 
about the ftage, Sylvia draus, and is held by Kite, who ſounds 
to arms with his mouth, takes Sylvia in his arms, and carries 
her off the ſtage. 

Brax. Hold! where's the man? 

Plume. Gone. 

Brax. Then what 4 we fight for? [Puts 1p. ] Now 
let's embrace my dear! . 

Plume. With all my heart my dear! [ Putting up.] I 
ſuppoſe Kite has lifted him by this time. [Embraces. 

Prags. You are a+brave fellow: I always fight with a 
man before I make him my friend; and if once I find he. 
will fight I never quarrel with him afterwards, And now 
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I'll tell you a ſecret my dear friend! that lady we fright- 
ed out of the walk juſt now I found in bed this morning, 
ſo beautiful, ſo inviting ; I preſently lock'd the door—but 
I'ma man of honour—but I believe I ſhall marry her never- 
theleſs—her twenty thouſand pounds, you know, will be 
a pretty conveniency. I had an aſſignation with her here, 
but your coming ſpoil'd my ſport. Curſe you my dear! 
but don't do ſo again | | 
Plume. No, no, my dear! men are my buſineſs at pre- 
ſent. 5 | [_Exeunt. 
_ RE 
| ACT IV. 


SCENE, the wall continues, 
Enter Ros E and BULLOCKk meeting. 


Ros E. . 7K; 
Wurar have you been, you great booby? you are al- 
ways out of the way in the time of preferment. 
Bull. Preferment! who thould prefer me? 
Roſe. J would prefer you! who ſhould prefer a man 
but a woman? Come, throw away that great club, hold 

up your head, cock your hat, and look big, | 
Bull. Ah Rouſe, Rouſe! I fear ſomebody will look big 
ſooner than folk think of. Here has been Cartwheel your 
ſweetheart; what will become of him? 

Roſe. Look'e, I'm a great woman, and will provide for 
my relations: I told the Captain how finely he play'd up- 
on the tabor and pipe, ſo he ſat him down for drammajor. 

Bul. Nay ſiſter, why did not you keep that place for 
me? you know I have always lov'd to be a drumming, if 
it were but on a table or on a quart pot. 

| Enter SYLVIA. . 

Syl. Had I but a commiſſion in my pocket I fancy my 
breeches would become me as well as any ranting fellow 
of 'em all; for I take a bold ſtep, a rakiſh toſs, a ſmart 
cock, and an impudent air, to be the principal ingredients 
in the compoſition of a Captain. What's here? Roſe, my 
nurſe's daughter! I'll go and practiſe. Come child, kiſs 
me at once. [Kiſſes Roſe.] And her brother too! Well, 
honeſt Dungfork, do you know the difference between a 
horſe and a cart and a cart horſe, eh? . 

Bul. I preſume that your Worthip is a Captain by your 
clothes and your courage. . 


— 
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4 Hl. Suppoſe I were, would you be contented to lift 
riend ? 

| Roſe. No, no; though your Worſhip by a . man 
there be others as fine as you. My brother 1 is —_— to 
Captain Plume. 

Syl. Plume! do you know Captain Plume? 

Roſe. Yes I do, and he knows me. He took the ri- 
© bands out of his ſhirt ſleeves and put them into my ſhoes: 
ſee there I can aſſure you that I can do any thing with 
the Captain. 

Bul. That is, in a modeſt way Sir. Have a care what 
you ſay Rouſe; don't ſhame your parentage. 

Roſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo fimple as to ſay 
that I can do any thing with the Captain but what I may 
do with any body elſe. 

Sy. So! And pray what do you expect from this 
n child? 

Roſe. I expect Sir !—I W e e he order d me to tell 
nobody but ſuppoſe that he ſhould propoſe to marry me? 

Sy/. You ſhould have a care my dear! men will promiſe 
any thing beforehand. 

Roje. I know that; but he promiſed to marry me after- 
wards. .. 

Bul. Wauns! oel, what have you ſaid? 
yl. Afterwards ! after what ? 


Fe. After J had fold my chickens— hope here? s no 
| harm i in that. | 
Enter PLl uu. 

Plume. What, Mr. Wilful ſo cloſe with my . wo- 
man! 

Syl. I'll try if he loves her. [Afede. ] Cloſe Sir, ay, and. 
cloſer yet Sir. Come, my pretty maid ! you and I will 
withdraw a little. 

Plume. No, no, friend, I ha' n't done with her yet. 

Sy/. Nor have I begun with her; ſo. I have as good a 
right as you have. 

Plume. Thou 'rt a bloody impudent lc! 

Syl. Sir, I would qualify myſelf for the ſervice. 

Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the ſervice ? 

| $y4. Ves Sir; ſo let her go. 

Roſe. Pray gentlemen don't be ſo violent. 

Plume. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice. Wilt 
you belong to me or to that gentleman ? l 
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| Roſe. Let me conſider you're both very hendfind 
Plume, Now the natural inconſtancy of her ſex begins 
to work. 

Roſe. Pray Sir, what will you give me ? 

Bul. Dunna be angry Sir that my ſiſter ſhould be mer- 
cenary, for ſhe *s but young. 

Syl. Give thee child! Il ſet thee a ſcandal ; ; you 
wall have a coach with ſix before and ſix behind; an equi- 
page to make vice faſhionable, and put virtue out of coun- 
tenance. 

Plume. Pho! that's eaſily done: I'll do more for thee 
child, I'll buy you a furhelow-ſcarf, and give you a ticket 
to ſee a play. 

Bul. A play! wauns! Rouſe, take the ticket, and let's 
| ſee the ſhow. 


Syl. Look'e Captain, if you won't reſign I'll go liſt 


with Captain Brazen this minute. 

Plume. Will you liſt with me if I give up my title ? ? 

Syl. J will. 

. Take her; I'II 3 a woman for a man at 
any time. 

Roſe. J have heard before indeed that you captains us'd 
to ſell your men. 

Bul. Pray, Captain, do not font Rouſe to the Weſtern 
Indies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! Weſt Indies! No, no, my honeft 


lad, give me thy hand; nor you nor ſhe ſhall mvre a ſtep; 
farther than I do. This gentleman is one of us, and will 


be kind to you Mrs. Roſe. 
Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me Sir as the Captain 
would ? 


Sy. I cann't be altogether ſo kind to you; my circum- 


ſtances are not ſo good as the Captain's; but I'll take care 
of you upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her ; ſhe ſhall live 
like a princeſs, and her brother here ſhall be 
would you be? 

Bul. Oh Sir, if you had not promis'd the place of 
drummajor. 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd; but what think you of 
barrackmaſter? you are a perſon of underſtanding, and 


barrackmaſter you ſhall be—But what's become of this 


| fame Cartwheel * told me of my dear? 


Tag 


What 
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Roſe, We ll go fetch him Come, brother barrack- 
maſter We ſhall find you at home noble Captain? 

[Excunt Roſe and Bullock, 
Plume. Yes, yes; and now Sir, bere are your forty ſhil- 
lings. 
Hl. Captain Plume, I deſpiſe your lifting money; if 
I do ſerve *t is purely for love of that wench, I mean 
for you muſt know that among my other fallies I' are 
ſpent the belt part of my fortune in ſearch of a maid, and 
could never ſind one hitherto ; ſo you may be aſſured I'd 
not ſell my freedom under a leſs purchaſe than I did my 
eſtate — ſo before I liſt I muſt be certify'd that this girl is 
a virgin. 

Plume. Mr. Wilful, I cann't tell you how you can be 
certify'd in that point till you try; but upon my honour 
ſhe may be a Veſtal for ought that I know to the con- 
trary. I gain'd her heart indeed by ſome trifling preſents 
and promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecurity for a 
woman's heart is her perſon, I would have made myſelf 
maſter of that too had not the jealouſy of my impertinent 

landlady interpoſed. 
__ © _ $yl. So you only want an opportunity for accompliſh- 
ing your deſigns upon her. 

Plume. Not at all; I have already gain'd my ends, which 
were only the drawing i in one or two of her followers. 
6 „ The women you know are the loadſtories every where; 

in tue wives and you are careſs'd by the huſbands; 
6 mes the miſtreſs and you are valu'd by the gallants; 
«* ſecure an intereſt with the fineſt women at court and 


you procure the favour of the greateſt men;” kiſs the 


prettieſt country wenches and you are ſure of liſting the 
luſtieſt fellows. *54* Some people call this Artifice, but I 
term it Stratagem, ſinee it is ſo main a part of the fer- 
te vice: beſides, the fatigue of recruiting is ſo intolerable, 
* that unleſs we could make ourſelves ſome pleaſure amidſt 
&« the pain no mortal man would be able to bear it.“ | 

H. Well Sir, I am fatisfied as to the point in debate; 
but now let me beg you to lay aſide your recruiting airs, 
put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly what uſage 
I muſt expect when I am under your command? 

Plume. You muſt know, 1 in the firſt place then, I bate 
to have gentlemen in my company, they are always 
5 troubleſome and expenſive, ſometimes dangerous; and 
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« *tis a conſtant maxim amongſt us that thoſe who know 
« the leaſt obey the beſt. Notwithſtanding all this I find 
% ſomething ſo agreeable about you that engages me to 


„ court your company; and I cann't tell how it is, but I - 


« ſhould be uneaſy to ſee you under the command of any 
body ele.” —Your uſage will chiefly depend upon your 
behaviour only this you muſt expect, that if you commit 
a ſmall fault I will excuſe it, if a great one III diſcharge 
you; for ſomething tells me I ſhall not be able topuniſhyou. 

Hl. And ſomething tells me that if you do diſcharge 
- me þ will be the greateſt puniſhment you can infli& ; for 
were we this moment to go upon the greateſt dangers in 
your profeſſion they would be leſs terrible to me than to 
tay behind you—And now your hand, this lifts me—and 
now you are my Captain. 

Plume. Your friend. [ Kiſſes her.) *Sdeath! there 'sſome- 
thing in this fellow that charms me. 

Syl. One favour I muſt beg—this affair will make Come 
noiſe, and I have ſome friends that would cenfure my con- 
duct if T threw myſelf into the circumſtance of a private 
centinel of my own head I muſt therefore take care to be 
impreſt by the act of parliament ; you ſhall leave that tome. 

Plume. What you pleaſe as to that Will you lodge at 
my quarters in wy mean-time? you ſhall have part of my 
bed. 

Syl. Oh fy! lie with a common ſoldier! would not you 
rather lie with a common woman? | 
Plume, No faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
imagines, I'ave got an air of freedom which people mi- 
ſtake for lewdneſs in me, as they miſtake formality in others 
for religion. — The world is all a cheat, only L take mine, 
which! is undeſign'd, to be more excuſable than theirs, which 
is hypocritical. I hurt nobody but myſelf; they abuſe all 

mankind— Will you he with me? 

Syl. No, no, Captain; you forget Roſe; ſhe 's to be my 
dedfeilow you know. 

Plume, I had forgot: pray be kind to ber. 

LExeunt ſroeralh. 
Enter Meumpa and Lucy. 

Mel. "Tis the greateſt misfortune in nature for awoman 
to want a confidant: we are ſo weak that we can do no- 
_ thing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret racks us worſe 


48 | THE RECRUITING OFFICER» AI. 


than the cholick -I am at this minute fo ſick of a ſecret 
that I'm ready to. faint away——Help me Lucy? 

Lucy. Bleſs me! Madam, what's the matter? 

Mel. Vapours only; I begin to recover. —Lf Sylvia were 
in town I could heartily forgive her faults for the eaſe of 
diſcovering my own. | 

Lucy. You are thoughtful Madam; am not worthy to 
know the cauſe? 

Mel. You are a ſervant, and a ſecret may make you 
S iavey<_ 

Lucy. Not a you ſhould find fault without a 
s cauſe. 

Mel. Cauſe or not cauſe, I 8 not loſe the pleaſure 
Nor chiding when I pleaſe. Women muſt diſcharge their 
« yapours ſomewhere; and before we get nt, our 
s ſervants muſt expect to bear with em. 

Lucy. Then, Madam, you had better raiſe me to a 
« degree above a ſervant ; you know my family, and that 
4 five hundred pounds would {et me upon the foot of a 
« gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confidence of 
„any lady in the land; beſides, Madam, 't will extremely 
© encourage me in the great deſign I now have in hand. 

Mel. I don't fd that yourdeſigncan be of any great 
« advantage to you; 't will pleaſe me indeed in the hu- 
* mour I have of being reveng'd on the fool for his va- 
„ nity of making love to me, ſo I don't much care if I 
* do promiſe ou five hundred pounds upon my day of 
marriage. 

Lucy. ** That is the way Madam to make me diligent f 
© in the vocation of a confidant, which. IJ think is gene- | 
rally to bring people together.“ 

Mel. Oh Lucy! I can hold my ſecret no longer, You 
muſt know, that 1 of a famous fortuneteller in town 
I went diſguis'd to ſatisfy a curiofity which has coſt me 
dear. The fellow is certainly the devil, or one of his bo- 
ſom- favourites: he has told me the moſt ſurpriſing things 
of my paſt life. 

Lucy. Things paſt, Madam, can hardly bereckon'd ſur- 
priſing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell you 
any thing ſurpriſing that was to come? 

Mel. One thing very I ; he ſaid I ſhould diea 
maid! 

2 


* * , 
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oy 


Lucy. Die a maid! come into the world for nothing! 
Dear Madam! if you ſhould believe him it might come to 


paſs; for the bare thought on't might kill one in four- 


and-twenty hours And did you all; him any queſtions 
about me? 

Mel. You! why I paſs'd for you. 

Lucy. So 't is I that am to die a maid—But the devil 


was a liar from the beginning; he cann't make me die a 
 maid—]'ave put it out of his power already. [| Aide. 


Mel. ] do but jeſt. I would have paſs'd for you, and 
call'd myſelf Lucy ; but he preſently told me my name, 
my quality, my fortune, and gave me the whole hiſtory of 
my life. He told me of a lover I had in this country, and 
deſcribed Worthy exactly, but in nothing fo well as in 
his preſent indifference i fled to him for refuge here to- 
day; he never ſo much as encourag'd me in my fright, but. 
coldly told me that he was ſorry tor the accident, becauſe 
it might give the town cauſe to cenſure my conduct, ex- 


cus'd his not waiting on me home, made me a e e 


bow, and walk'd offt—*Sdeath! I could have {tabb'd him 


or myſelf, 't was the ſame thing—Youder he comes will 


. fo ule. him! 


Lucy. Do n't- exaſperate him; nn what the for- 


tuneteller told you. Men are ſcarce, and as times go it is 


not impoſſible for a woman not to die a maid. 


Enter WORTHY. 
Mel. No matter. 


Iwor. ] find ſhe's warm'd; I muſt ſtrike while the iron 
is hot—You”ave a great FR: of courage, Madam, to ven- 
ture into the walks where you were ſo lately fr ightened. 

Mel. And you have a quantity of impudenceto appear 


before me that you ſo lately have affronted. 


Vor. T had no deſign to affront you nor appear before 
you either Madam; I left you here becauſe I had buſineſs 
in another place, and came hither thinking to meet ano- 
ther perſon. 

Mal. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed I hope you 1 
withdraw to another part of the walk. 

Mor. The walk is broad enough for us both. [ They 
cvall by one another, he with his hat cock*d, ſhe fretting and 
tearing her ne] Will you pleaſe to take ſnuff Madam? [ He 


ers her his Vox, ye . it out of his Band; while be ts ga- 
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thering i it 15 61 enters, and takes her round the waiſl ; ſbe 
cuffs 3 

Braz. What, here before me my dear! 

Mel. What means this infolence? 

Lucy. Are you mad? don't you ſee Mr. Worthy ? 

[To Braxen. 

Braz. Na, no; I'm ſtruck blind—Worthy ! odſo! well 
turn'd—My miſtreſs has wit at her fingers' ends—Ma- 
dam, I aſk your pardon it is our way abroad—Mr. Wor- 
thy, you're the happy man. 

or. Ido n't envy your happineſs very much if the lady 
can afford no other ſort of favours but what ſhe has be- 
fow'd Upon you. 

Mel. 1*mforry the favour miſcarry'd, for it was deſign d 
for you Mr. Worthy; and be aſſur'd 't is the laſt and only 
favour you muſt expect at my hands Captain, I aſk 
your pardon. [Exit with Lucy, 

Brax. I grant it—— You ſee, Mr. Worthy, 't was only 
a random ſhot ; it might have taken off your head as well 
as mine. Courage, my dear! 't is the fortune of war; but 
the enemy has thought fit to withdraw I think. 

Mor. Withdraw ! | Oons! ! Sir, what ay e mean by with- 
4lraw ? 

Brax. III ſhew YOu. T Ex. 

For. She's loſt, irrecov a loſt, and Plume's advice 
has ruin'd me. *Sdeath ! why mould I, that knew her 


haughty ſpirit, be rul'd by a man that's a ſtranger to her 
pride? | 


Enter PLUME. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha! a battle royal! Do n't i ſo man; 
ſhe's your own 1'1] tell you: I ſaw the fury of her love in 
the extremity of her paſſion. The wildneſs of her anger is 
a certain ſign that the loves you to madneſs. That rogne 
Kite began the battle with abundance of conduct, and will 
bring you off victorious, my life on*t: he plays his part 
admirably : ſhe's to be with him again preſently. 

Mor. But what could be the meaning of Brazen's fami- 
liarity with her? 

Plume. You are no logician if you 3 to draw con- 
ſequences from the actions of fools There 's no arguing 
by the rule of reaſon upon a ſcience without principles, 
& and ſuch is their conduQt”—Whim, unaccountable 

whim, hurries 'em on, like a man drunk with brandy be- 
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fore ten o'clock in the morning But we loſe our ſport ; 


Kite has open'd above an hour ago: let's away. LE xeunt. 
ScENk, a chamber, a table with books and globes. 
Kitt difywſed in a ſtrange habit ſitting at a table. 

Kite riſing.] By the poſition of the heavens, gain'd from 
my obſervatioa upon theſe celeſtial globes, I find that 
Luna was a tidewaiter, Sol a ſurveyor, Mercury a thief, 
Venus a whore, Saturn an alderman, Jupiter a rake, and 
Mars a ſergeant of gr enadiers—and this 18 the ſyſtem of 
Kite the Conjurer. 

Enter PLumt and Wokr hx. 

Pluine. Well, what ſucceſs? 


Kite. I have ſont away a ſhoemakeranda tailor already ; : 


| ene's to be a captain of marines, and the other a major of 
dragoons I am to Rage them at night 


Have you 
ſeen the lady Mr. Worthy? 

Mor. Ay, but it won't do-— Have you ſhew'd her her 
name that I tore off from the bottom of the letter? 

Kite. No Sir, I referve that hs the lai ſtroke. 

Plume. What letter? | 

Wor. One that I would not let you ſee, for fear that you 
ſnould break windows in good earneſt. Here Captain, 
put 1t into your pocketbook, and have it ready upon oc- 


caſion. [ Knocking at the door. 


Kite. Officers, to your poſts. Tycho, mind the door. 
[Exeunt Plume and Morthy. Servant opens the door. 
„Enter a Smith. 
Smith.“ Well Maſter, are you the cunning man? 
| Kite. * I am the learned Copernicus. | 
Smith, ** Well Maſter, I'm but a poor man, and I cann't 
afford above a-ſhilling for my fortune. 
Kite. Perhaps that is more than 't is worth. ws 
Smith, I Look ye Doctor, let me have ſomething that's 
good for my ſhilling, or L' have my money again. 
ite. Tf there be faith in the ſtars you ſhall have your 
„ ſhilling forty fold Yourhand countryman—You'”re 
© by trade a ſmith. p 
Smith. « How the devil ſhould you know that ? | 
Kite. Becauſe the devil aud you are brother tradeſ- 
% men You were born under Forceps. 


Smith, 5 Forceps, what's that? 
Kite. © One of the figns: there's Leo, Sagittarius; 
64 Forceps, Furns, Dixmude, Namur, Br ultels, Char leroy, 
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and ſo forth twelve of 'em Let me ſee— did: you 


* ever make any bombs or cannon-bullets? 

Smith. Not I. | | | 

Kite. You either have or will The ſtars have de- 

_ * creed that you ſhall be] mult have more money Sir 
* your fortune's great. 

Smith. Faith Doctor I have no more. 

Kite, * Oh Sir I'll truſt you, and take it out of your 
s arrears. 

Smith. * Arrears! what arrears? 

Kite. * The tive hundred pound that is owing to you 
* from the government. 

Smith. © Owing me! 

Kite. Owing you Sir Let me ſee your t'other 
hand I beg your pardon, it will be owing to you, 
te and the rogue of an agent will demand fifty per cent, for 
&« a fortnight's ance. | 

Smith. * I'm in the clouds Doctor all this while. 

Kite. Sir, I am abote 'em, among the ſtars—In two 
years three months and two hours you will be made 

Captain of the Forges to the grand train of artillery, and 

will have ten ſhillings a-day and two fervants——-* Tis 
the decree of the ſtars, and of the fix'd ſtars, that are as 
e immoveable as your anvil Strike Sir while the iron 
is hot -Fly Sir, begone. 

Smith, ** What wauld you have me do Doctor? I wiſh 
e the ſtars would put me in a way for this fine place. 

Kite.“ The ſtars do—let me ſee—ay, about an hour 
t hence walk careleſsly into the Market-place, and you will 
ſee a tall ſlender gentleman cheap'ning a penny worth of 
& apples, with a cane hanging upon his button: this gentle- 
man will aſk you what's o' clock he's your man, and 
the maker of your fortune; follow him, follow him 
And now go home, and take leave of your wife and 
children An hour hence exactly is your time. 

Smith. A tall ſlender gentleman, you fay, with a cane: 

ray what ſort of head has the cane? 

Tz An amber head, with a black riband. 

Smith. And pray, of what employment i is the gentle- 
© man? 

Kite. © Let me fee; he's either a collector of the exciſe 
or a plenipotentiary, or a captain of prenadiers——TI 
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5 cann't tell exactly which but he'll call you honeſt 


6 Your name 1s 
Smith. Thomas. 
Kite. He?ll call you honeſt Tom. 

Smith. «© But how the devil thould he know my name? 
Ke, © Oh, there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms Tom 

&« Lincoln, 1 Tit, Tom Telltruth, Tom a' Bedlam, 

- «and Tom Fool——Begone An bas hence preciſe- 


y. [ Knocking at the door. 
Smith, ** You ſay he'll aſk me what's o'clock ? 


Kite. Molt certainly and you'll anſwer you 
« don't know And be ſure you look at St. Mary's 


dial, for the ſun won't ſhine, and if it ſhould you won't 
* be able to tell the figures, 


Smith, J vill, I will. [ Exit, : 
Plume. Well done Conjurer! £0 on and proſper. _ 
[ Behind. 


Kite. * As you were. 
Enter a Butcher. 
„What, my old friend Pluck the butcher !——T 3 
* the ſurly bull- dog five guineas this morning, and he re- 
&« fus'd it. [ Afide. 
But.“ So, Mr. 8 here s half-a-crown— And 
& now you mult underitand- 
Kite. ** Hold friend, I know _— 
But. You're deviliſh cunning then, for I don't well 
«© know it myſelf. 
Kite. I know more than you friend You have a 
KN. © fooliſh faying, that ſuch a one knows no more than the 
man in the moon: I tellyou the man in the moon knows 
* more than all the men under the ſun. Don't the moon 
6 ſee all the world? 
But. All the world ſee the moon I muſt confeſs, 
Kite. Then ſhe muſt ſee all the world, that's certain 
ive me your hand——You're by trade either a 
« butcher or a ſurgeon. 
But. ** rue, I am a butcher. 
Kite. And a ſurgeon you will be; the employments 
differ only in the name He tliat can cut up an ox may 
&« diflect a man; and the ſame dexterity that cracks a mar- 
« rowbone will cut off a leg or an arm. 
But. What d' ye mean Doctor? what d' ye mean? 
E 11j 


«c 
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Kite. * Patience, patience, Mr. Surgeon General; the 
« ſtars are great bodies, and move ſlowly. 

But. But what d'ye mean by ſurgeon general Doctor? 

Kite. * Nay Sir, if your Worſhip won't have patience I 
4 muit beg the favour of your Worſhip's abſence, 

But. My Worihip! my Worſhip! but why my Wor- 
« ſhip? 

Kite. Nay then J have done. [ Site. 

But.“ Pray Doctor e 

Kite. Fire and fury Sir! | Riſes in a paſſion.] Do you 
% think the ſtars will be hurried? Do the ſtars owe you 
any money Sir, that you dare to dun their Lordſhips at 
this rate?—Sir, I am porter to the ſtars, and I am or- 
« dered to let no dun come near their doors. 

But. Dear Doctor! I never had any dealing with 
* the {tars; they don't owe me a penny—but ſince you | 
« are their porter pleaſe to accept of this half- crown to 
drink their healths, and don't be angry 

Kite.“ Let me ſee your hand then once more — Here 
* has been gold — ſive guineas, my friend, in this very hand 
* this morning. 

But. Nay, then he is the devil Pray Doctor, were 
you born of a woman, or did you come into the world 
* of your own head? 

Kite. That's a ſecret—This gold was offered you u by 
sa proper handſome man call'd Hawk, or Buzzard, or— 

But. Kite you mean. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 

But. As errant a rogue as ever carried a . the 
„ ;mpudent raſcal would have decoyed me for a ſoldier. 

Kite. Aſoldier ! a man of your {ſubſtance for a ſoldier! 
„ your mother has an hundred pound in hard money lying 
at this minute in the hands of a mercer not forty yards 

„from this place. 

But. Oons ] and ſo ſhe has, but very few know ſo much. 

Kite. I know it, and that rogue, what's his name? 
<« Kite, knewit, and offer'd you five guineas to liſt, becauſe 
„he knew your poor mother would give the hundred for 
« your diſcharge. 

Bal. There's a dog now—'Sfleſh ! Doctor, I'II give 
*« you t'other half-crown and tell me that this ſame Kite 
„will be mm 
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Kite. He's in as much danger as any man in the coun- 
« ty of Salop. 

But. There's your fee 
« ſurgeon general all this while. 

Kite.“ You put the ſtars in a paſſion; [ Looks on his 
& books. ] but now they are pacitied again—Let me ſee, 
« did you never cut off a man's leg? 

But. No. 

Kite. Recollect pray. 

But. I ſay no. 
ä That s ſtrange, „ ſtrange! but nothing 
eis ſtrange to me; ſuch wonderful changes have I ſeen 
The ſecond or chird, ay, the third campaign that you 
make in Flanders the leg of a great officer will be ſhat- 
« tered by a great ſhot, you will be there accidentally, 
and with your cleaver chop off the limb at a blow. In 
„ ſhort, the operation will be performed with ſo much dex- 
« terity that with general applauſe you will be made Sur- 
« reon General of the whole army. 


-but you have forgot the 


But 1 for the matter of cutting off a limb 1 ˙1 


dot, I'll do't with any ſurgeon in Europe; but I have 
* thoughts of making a campaign. 

Kite. You have no thoughts! what 's matter for your 
« thoughts? the ſtars have decreed it, and you mult go. 
But. The ſtars decree it! Oons! Sir, the juſtices 
e cann't preſs me. 


Kite. Nay, friend, 't is none of my base I have 


« done; only mind this, you'll know more an hour and 
“half hence; that's all. Farewell. 


But. Hold, hold, Do&or—Surgeon General! EY 


« 1s the place worth pray ? 

Kite. Five hundred pounds a-year, beſides guineas 
“for claps. 

But. Five hundred pounds eien hour and a 
„half hence you ſay. | 

Nite. Prithee krlend be quiet, 45 n't be troubleſome; 
here's ſuch a work to make a booby butcher accept of 
« five hundred pounds a-year— But if you mult hear it— 
„Il tell you in thort, you'll be ſtanding in your ſtall an 
& hour and half s hence, aad a gentleman will come by 
with a ſnuff box in his hand, and the tip of his handker- 
chief hanging out of his right pocket ; he Il aſx you the 
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« price of a loin of veal, and at the ſame time ſtroke your 
 « great dog upon the head, and call him Chopper. | 
But. Mercy on us! Chopper i is the dog's name. 

Kite. Look'e there what I ſay is true things that 
care to come mult come to paſs—Get you home, ſell off 
your ſtock, don't mind the whining and the ſmvelling of 
% your mother and your ſiſter; women always hinder pre- 
« ferment make what money you can, and follow that 
« gentleman; his name begins with a P. mind that 
« there will be the barber's daughter too that you pro- 
« miſed marriage to— ſhe will be pulling and hauling you 
o pieces. 

But. What, know Sally tao! he's the devil, and he 
needs muſt go that the devil drives. [ Going. Yn The tip 
* of his handkerchief out of his left poeket. 

Kite, ** No, no, his right pocket; if it be the left 't is 
& none of the man. 

But. Well, well, I'll mind him. : [ Exit: 

Plume. © The right pocket you ſay. 

[Behind with his pocketbook. 

Kite. hear the ruſtling « of ſilks, E ] Fly Sir, 
tet is Madam Melinda.“ 

Enter MELIN DA and Lucy. 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf; we ſha' n't "I Doctor. 

Kite. Your Ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer than ou 
imagine. 

Mel. For what? 

Kite. For ahuſband — For your part Madam you won't 
ftay for a huſband. [To Lucy. 

Lucy. Pray Doctor, do you converſe with the ſtars or 
the devil? 

Kite. With both; when I have the defibnics of men in 
fearch I conſult the ftw, when the affairs of women come 
under my hands I adviſe with my t'other friend. | 

Mel. And have you raiſed the devil upon my account? 

Kite. Yes Madam, and he's now under the table. 

Lucy. Oh, Heavens protect us! Dear Madam! let” s be 

One. 
J Kite. If you be afraid of him why do ye come to con- 
ſfult him? 


Mel. Do n't 15 fool: do you think Sir that beeauſe 5 
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I'ma woman I'm to be fooled out of my reaſon or frighted 
out of my ſenſes? Come, ſhew me this devil. 


Kite. He's a little buſy at preſent, but when he has done 
he ſhall wait on you. 


Mel. What is he doing ? 
Kite, Writing your name in his pocketbook. 


Mel. Ha, ha! my name! pray what have you or he to 


do with my name? 

| Kite, Look'e fair lady! the devil is a very modeſt per- 
ſon, he ſeeks nobody unleſs they ſeek him firſt ; he 's chain'd 
up hs a maſtiff, and cann't ſtir unleſs he be let looſe 


You come to me to have your fortune told -o you think, 


Madam, that I can anſwer you of my own head? No, Ma- 
dam; the affairs of women are ſo irregular that nothing leſs 
than the devil can give any account of them. Now to con- 
- vince you of your incredulity I'll ſhew you a trial of my 
ſkill. Here, you Cacodemo del Plumo, exert your power, 
draw me this lady's name, the word Melinda, i in Proper 
letters and characters of her own handwriting—do it at 
three motions—one—two—three—'tis done—Now, Ma- 
dam, will you pleaſe to fend your maid to fetch it? 

Lucy. I fetch it! the devil fetch me if I do. | 

Mel. My name in my own handwriting ! that would be 
eonvincing indeed. 

Kite. Seeing is believing. [ Goes to the table and l ifts up 
the carpet.] Here 'Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the bone 
 firrah. There 's your name upon that ſquare piece of pa- 
per. Behold 

Mel. Tis wonderful! my very letters to a tittle! 

Lucy. Tis likewour hand Madam, but not ſo like your 
hand neither; and now I look nearer 't is not like your 
hand at all. 

Kite. Here's a chambermaid now will outlie the devil! 

Lucy. Look'e Madam, they ſha'n't impoſe upon us; 


people cann't remember their hands no more than they 


can their faces Come, Madam, let us be certain; write 
your name upon this paper, then we'll compare the two 


hands. [ Takes out a paper and folds it. 
Kite. Any thing for your ſatisfaction Madam Here's 
pen and ink. [ Melinda writes, Lucy holds the paper. 


Lucy. Let me ſee it Madam; 't is the ſame 


Mel. This is . ; 


the very 
i” I'll ſecure one copy for my own affairs. | Ade. 
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Kite. Tis ſo Madam—the word Demonſtration comes 
from Dæmon, the father of lies. 

Mel. Well Doctor, I'm convinc'd: and now, pray, 
what account can you give of my future fortune? 

Kite. Before the fun has made one courſe round this earth- 
ly globe your fortune will be fix'd for . I or miſery. 

Mel. What! ſo near the eriſis of my fate? 

Kite. Let me ſee—About the hour of ten to-morrow 
morning you will be ſaluted by a gentleman who will come 
to take his leave of you, being deſigned for travel; his in- 
tention of going abroad is ſudden, and the oceaſion a wo- 
man. Your fortune and his are like the bullet and the bar- 
rel, one runs plump into the other In ſhort, if the gentle- 
man travels he will die abroad, and if he does you will dio 
before he comes home. 

Mel. What ſort of a man is he? 

Kite. Madam, he's a fine gentleman, and a lover; that 
is, an.;m of very good ſenſe, and a very great fool. 

Mel. How is that poſſible Doctor? 

Kite. Becauſe, Madam—becauſe it is ſo— A woman's 
reaſon is the beſt for a man's being a fool. 

Mel. Ten o'clock you fry? 

Kite. Ten about the hour of tea- Ali through- 
out the kingdom. 

Mel. Here Doctor. [Gives money. ] Luey, have you any 
queſtions to aſk? 

Lucy. Oh Madam! a thouſand. 

Kite, I muil beg your patience till another timie, for ! 1 
expect more company this minute; beſides, I mult diſ- 
charge the gentleman under the table. 

Lucy. O pray, Sir, diſcharge us firſt? 

Kite. Tycho, wait on the ladies down ſtairs. 

[Exeunt Melinda and Lucy. 

Enter Wok Tay and PLUME. | 
Kite, Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wiſh me joy to- 
day; Ihope to be able to return the compliment to-morrow. 
or. I'll make it the beſt compliment to you that ever! 
made in my life if you do; but I muſt be a traveller you ſay? 

Kite. No farther than the chops of the Channel I pre- 
ſume Sir. 

Plume. That we have concerted already. [ Knocking 
Bard. ] Hey day! you don't Me midwifery Doctor? 


4 
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Kite. Away to your ambuſcade. 
[Exeunt Worthy and Plume. 
Enter BRAZEN. 

Brax. Your ſervant my dear! 

Kite. Stand off, I have my familiar already. 

Braz. Are you bewitch'd my dear? 

Kite. Yes my dear! but mine 1s a peaceable ſpirit, and 
hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myſelf: [ Draws a circle 
round him.] and now, Captain, * a care how you force 
my lines. | 

Brax. Lines! what doſt talk of lines! you have ſome- 
thing like a fiſhingrod there indeed; but I come to be ac 
quainted with you man What's your name my dear? 

Kite. Conundrum. 

Brax. Conundrum? rat me! I knew a famous doctor 
in London of your name Where were you born? 

Kite. I was born in Algebra. 

Brax. Algebra! 't is no country in Chriſtendom I'm 
ſure, unleſs it be ſome place in the Highlands in Scotland. 

Kite. Right—T told you I was bewitch'd. 

Braz. So am I my dear! I am going to be marry'd—I 
have had two letters from a lady of fortune that loves me 
to madneſs, fits; cholick, ſpleen, and vapours ſhall I 
marry her in four-and-twenty hours, ay or no? 

Kite, Certainly. | 

Bras. Gadſo ay 

Kite. — Or no—but I muſt have the year and the day 
_ of the month when theſe lettets were dated. 

Brax. Why, you old bitch! did you ever hear of love- 
letters dated with the year and day of the month? do you 
think billetdoux are like bank-bills ? 

Kite. They are not ſo good my dear but if they bear 

no date I muſt examine the contents. 
Brax. Contents! that you ſhall old boy! here they be 
both. 

Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd if you pleaſe. [T ates 
the letter.] Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult my 
books for a minute I'll ſend this letter enclos'd to you 
with the determination of the ſtars upon it to your lod- 
gings. 

Brax. With all my heart I muſt give him— Puts his 
hands in his pockets.] Algebra! I fancy, Doctor, 't is hard 
to calculate the place of your nativity—Here—{ Gwe 
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| him money. And if I ſucceed I'l build a watch-tower on 
the top uf the higheſt mountain in Wales for the ſtudy 


of aſtr ology and the benefit of the Conundrums. [LZxit. 
uter Pruur and Woxr Rx. 
Mor. O Doctor! that letter's worth a million; let me 

feet: and now I have it I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume. Pho! let me ſee it. [ Opening the letter.) If ſhe 
be a jt— Damn her ſhe 1s one—there ' s her name at the 
bottom on*t. 

Wor. How! then I'll nod 4 in | good carneſt—By all 
my hopes 't is Lucy's hand. 

Plume. Lucy's! | 

Wor. Certainly—'t is no more like Melinda's character 
th an black is to white. 

Plume. Then 't is certainly Lucy's contrivance to draw 


in Brazen for a huſband But are you ſure 't is not Me- 


linda's hand? | 

Mor. You ſhall ſee; where's the bit of paper I gave 18 | 
juſt now that the devil write Melinda upon? 

Kite. Here Sir. . 

Plume. Tis plain they are not the ſame: and is this the 
. name that was ſubſcribed to the letter which 
made Mr. Balance ſend his daughter into the country, 

I/or. The very ſamg: the other fragments fhew'd 


you juſt now T once intended for another uſe; but I think. 


I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 

Plume. But 't was barbarous to conceal this ſo long, 
and to continue me ſo many hours in the pernicious hereſy 
of believing that angelick creature could te Poor 
Sylvia! 

: Mor. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor Captain; ha, he, 
ha !—Come, come, friend, e 18 true, and ſhall be 
mine; Sylvia is conſtant, and may be your's. 

Phone, No, ſhe's above my hopes but or: her ſake 


I'll recant my opinion of her ſex. 
By ſome the ſex is blam'd without deſign, N 


Light harmleſs cenſure, ſuch as your's and mine, 
Sallies of wit and vapours of our wine: | 
Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, 
And wanting merit to create eſteem 5 
Would hide their own defects by cenſuring them: 
But they, ſecure in their allconq'ring charms 
Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms. 
He magnifies their conqueſts who complains, 
For none would ſtruggle were they not in chains. [Ex. 
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ACT v. 


SCENE, Juſtice BALANCE's houſe. 
Enter BALANCE and SCALE. 


— 


r en 
1 Say it is not to be borue Mr. Balance. 

Bal. Look'e Mr. Scale, for my own part I ſhall be 
very tender in what regards the officers of the army; © they 
« expoſe their lives to ſo many dangers for us abroad that 
e may give them ſome grains of allowance at home. 

Scale. Allowance! this poor girl's father is my tenant, 


<« and if I miſtake not her mother nurſed a child for you. 


„Shall they debauch our daughters to our faces? 
Bal. © Conſider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
« bravery of theſe officers we ſhould have French dragoons 


among us that would leave us neither liberty, property, 


„wives, nor daughters Come, Mr. Scale, the Senne 
men are vigorous and warm, and may they continue fo | 


*« the ſame heat that ſtirs them up to love ſpurs them on 


« to battle: you never knew a great general in your life 
«* that did not love a whore. This“ I only ſpeak in refe- 
rence to Captain Plume for the other ſpark I know no- 
thing of. 

Scale, Nor can 1 hear of any body that does—Oh'! kere 
they come. 

Enier OYLY 1A, BuLLOCk, Rost, Priſoners, Conftalle, and 
ob. 

| Conf May 1 it pleaſe your Worſhips we took them in the 

very act, re infe8a, Sir—The gentleman indeed behav'd 
himſelf like a gentleman, for he drew his ſword and danse. 
and afterwards laid it down and ſaid nothing. 

Bal. Give the gentleman his ſword again Wait you 
without. [ Exeunt Conſtable and Watch.) I'm ſorry Sir, 
[To Sylvia.] to know a gentleman upon ſuch terms, that 
the occafion of our meeting ſhould prevent the ſatisfaction 
of an acquaintance. 

Hl. Sir, you need make no apology for your warrant, 
vo more than 1 ſhall do for my behaviour—my innocence 

25 upon an equal foot with your authority. | 
Scale. Innocence! have you not ſeduc'd that young maid? 
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Syd. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd me. 
Bu So ſhe did * ſwear for ſhe propos'd marriage 


Bal. What! then you are marry*d child? [To Roſe, 

. Yes Sir, to my ſorrow. 

Hal. Who was witneſs ? | 

Bul. That was I—I danc'd, threw the ſtocking, and 
ſpoke jokes by their bedſide, I'm ſure. 

Bal. Who was the miniſter? 

Bul. Miniſter! we are ſoldiers, and want no miniſter 
—they were marry'd by the articles of war. 
Bal. Hold thy prating fool-—— Your appearance, Sir, 
promiſes ſome as. + uy what does this fellow 
mean? 

Sl. He means marriage I think==bixt that you know 


zs lo odd a thing that hardly any two people under the ſun 


agree in the ceremony; ſome make it a ſacrament, others 
a convenience, and others make it a jeſt; but among ſol- 
diers it is moſt ſacred—our ſword you know is our honour, 
that we lay down—the Hero jumps over it firſt, and the 


Amazon after--Leap rogue „follow whore--the drum beats 


a ruff, and ſo to bed: that 's all: the ceremony is conciſe. 
Dul. And the prettieſt ceremony, ſo full of paſtime and 
* e 
Bal. What ! are you a ſoldier ? 
Bul. Ay, that Jam Will your Worſhip lend me your 


cane and I'll chew you how I can exerciſe? 


Bal. Take it. [ Strikes him over the head. Pray, Sir, 
what commiſſion may you bear ? | To Sylvia, 
Syl. I'm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the coffeemen, 
drawers, whores, and groom-porters, in London, for I 
weara red-coat, a ford, a piquet in my head, and dice in 
my pocket. | | | 
Scale. Your name, pray Sir? 


Syl. Captain Pinch: I cock my hat with a pinch, I 


take ſnuff with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch; in 


ſhort I can do any thing at a oo but ** and fill ny 

belly. . 
Bal. And pray, Sir, what brought you into Shropſhire! ? 
Sl. A pinch Sir: I know you country gentlemen want 

wit, and you know that we town gentlemen want money, 


a0 fo 


Bal. I underſtand you Sir—Here, Conſtable 
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Enter CONSTABLE, 

Take this gentleman into cuſtody till farther orders. | 
Roſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uncivil to him, fot 
he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs man in the world 

for all he talks fo; 

Scale. Come, come child, I'll take care of you. 

Syl. What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and my 
wife at once! tis the firſt time they ever went together. 

Bal. Heark'e Conſtable. [Whiſpers him, 

Cont It ſhall be done Sir—Come along Sir. 

[ £xeunt Conſtable, Bullock, and Sylvia. 

Bal. Come Mr. Scale, we'll manage the ſpark preſent - 
ly. [Exeunts 

f Scene, Merixpa's apartment. 
Enter MELinDA and WORTHY. 
Mel. So far the prediction is right, 't is ten exactly. 

LAſide.] And pray, Sir, how long have You been in _ 
travelling humour ? 

Wor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what ditturbs 
our quiet. 

Mel. Rather the love of 3 which i is more natural, 
may be the occafion of it. 

Mor. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be churn] in va- 
ricty, elſe neither you nor I ſhould be ſo fond of it. 

Mel. You miſtake Mr. Worthy, Jam not ſo fond of va- 
riety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prudence in you 
to run yourſelf into a certain expenſe and danger in hopes 

of precarious pleaſures, * which at beſt never anſwer ex- 
„ pectation, as it is evident from the example of molt tra- 
« vellers, that long more to return to their own. country | 
than they did to go abroad.” 

Mor. What pleaſures I may receive abroad are indeed 
uncertain; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs 
cruelty among the moſt barbarous of nations than I have 
found at home. 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been W a great 
while; J fancy if we made our accounts we fhould the 
ſooner come to an agreement. 

Mor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being in 
my debt My fears, ſighs, vows, promiſes, aſſiduities, 
anxieties, jealouſies, have run on fora whole year without 
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Mel. A year! oh Mr. Worthy! what you owe to me is 
not to be paid under a ſeven years? ſervitude. How did 
you uſe me the year before! when, taking the advantage 
of my innocence and neceſſity, you would have made me 
your miſtreſs, that is, your ſlave Remember the wicked 
inſinuations, artful baits, deceitful arguments, cunning 
Sretences; then your impudent behaviour, looſe expreſ- 
ſions, familiar letters, rude viſits; remember thoſe, thoſe 
Mr. Worthy. 

Wor. Ido remember, and am ferry I made no better uſe 
of 'em. [ Aſide.] But you may remember, Madam, that— 

Mel. Sir, I'll remember nothing—'t is your intereſt 
that I ſhould forget. You have been barbarous to me, I 
have been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
let one balance the other—Now, if you will begin upon a 
new ſcore, lay aſide your adventuring airs, and behave 
yourſelf handſomely till Lent be over, here's my hand I'll 
uſe you as a gentleman ſhould be. 

Wor. And if I don't uſe you as a gentlewoman ſhould 
[King her hand, 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Madam, the coach 1s at. the door. | 
Mel. J am going to Mr. Balance's country-houſe to hs 1 
my couſin Sylvia; I have done her an injury, and cann't 
be eaſy till I'ave aſk'd her pardon, 

Wor. J dare not hope for the honour of waiting on you. 

Mel. My coach is full, but if youll be fo gallant as to 
mount your own horſe and follow us we ſhall be glad to be 
overtaken; and if you bring Captain Plume with you we 
ſha'n't have the worſe reception. 

Wor. I'll endeavour it. [Exit leading Melinda. 

| . SCENE, the market-place. 
| nter PLUME and KITE. 

Plume. A baker, a tailor, a ſmith, butchers, carpenters, 
and j journeymen ſhoemakers, in all thirty-nine—* I be- 
« lieve the firſt coloney planted in Virginia had not more 
e trades in their company than J have in mine.“ 

Kite. The butcher, Sir, will have his hands full, for we 
have two ſheepſtealers among us—1I hear of a fellow too 
committed juſt now for ſtealing of horſes. 

Plume, We ll diſpoſe of him among the dragoons— 
Have we never a poulterer among us? 


f 
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Kite. ves Sir, the king of the gipſies is a very good ong; 


he has an excellent hand at a gooſe or a turkey—Here's 
Captain Brazen Sir. I muſt go look after the men. 
Enter Brazen reading a letter. - 

Braz. Um, um, um, the canonical hour Um, um, 
very well My dear Plume! give me a buſs. 

Plume. Half-a-ſcore if you will my dear! What haſt 
got in thy hand child? 

Brax. Tis a project for laying out a thouſand pounds. 

Plume. Were it not requilite to project firſt how to get 
it in? 

Brax. You cann't imagine my dear! that I want twen- 


ty thouſand pounds; I have ſpent twenty times as much 


in the ſervice—* Now, my dear! pray adviſe me—my 
© head runs much upon architecture —fhall I build a pri- 
e vateer or a playhouſe? 

Plume. An odd queſtion—a privater or a playhouſe! 4 
«twill require ſome confideration——Faith I am for- a” 
« privateer, 

Brax. I am not of your opinion my dear! for, in the. 


s firſt place, a privateer may be ill built. 


Plume. And ſo may a playhouſe. 

Brax. But a privateer may be ill mann'd. 

Plume. And fo may a playhouſe. 

Brax. A privateer may run upon the ſhallows. 
Plume. Not ſo often as a playhouſe. 
Brax. © But you know a privateer may ſpring a leak; 

Plume. © And I know that a playhouſe may ſpring a 
great many. 

Brax. But ſuppoſe the privateer come home with : a 
rich booty we ſhould never agree about our ſhares. 

Plume. Tis juſt fo in a playhouſe 80 by my ad- 
* vice you ſhall fix upon a privateer. 

Bras. Agreed” - But if this twenty thouſand pounds 
ſhould not be in fpecte—— _ 

Plume, What twenty thouſand ? + 

Brax. Heark'e 

Plume. Marry'd! 


D biſpers. 


Bras. Probably ; we're to meet about half-a-mile out 
of town at the waterfide—and ſo forth—[ Reads. ] For 


fear I ſhould be known hg any of Worthy's friends you 
Fiy 
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* muſt give me leave to wear my maſk till after the cere- 
* mony which will make me for ever your's“ Look'e 
there my dear dog! [ Shewws the bottom of the letter to Plume. 
Plume. Melinda! and by this light her own hand! Once 

more if you pleaſe my dear Her hand exaQly—Juſt now 
you ſay? 

Bras. This minute; I muſt be gone. | 
Plume, Have a little patience and I'll go with you. 
Brax. No, no, I fee a gentleman coming this way that 

may be inquiſitive; 't is Worthy, do you know him ? 
- Plume. By ſight only. 
Brax. Have a care, the very eyes diſcover ſecrets. [ Exit. 
Enier WORTHY. 

Wor. To boot and ſaddle Captain ; you muſt mount. 

Plume. Whip and ſpur Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Mor. But I ſhall; Melinda and J are agreed; ſhe*s gone 
to viſit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow; and could we 
carry a parſon with us, who knows what might be done 
for us both? 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has ſecur d 
a parſon already. 

Wor. Already! do you know more than I? 

Plume. Yes, I ſaw it under her hand | 
ſhe are to meet half-a-mile hence at the waterſide, there 
to take boat, ſuppoſe, to be ferry'd over to the —_ 
Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in matrimony. | 

Mor. J parted with Melinda juſt now; ſhe aſſured me 
ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe refolved to diſcard Lucy 
for daring to write letters to him in her name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in this—1 
tell ye I ſaw Melinda's hand as ſurely as this is mine. 

Wor. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to Juſtice 
Balance” s country-houſe. 


Plume. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to the 
waterſide. 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. Madam Melinda has ſent word that you need not 
trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe her journey to Ju- 
ſtice Balance's is put off, and ſne 's gone to take the air 
another way. a Worth by 
Mor. How! her j Journey put off? 


Brazen and 
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Plume. That is, her j journey was a put off to you. 
Wor.” Tis plain, plain But how, where, when, is ſhe 
to meet Brazen? | 
Plume. Juſt now I tell you, half-a mile hence, at the 
waterſide. 
_ Wor. Up or FLA the water? 
Plume. That I don't know. | 
Wor. I'm glad my horſes are ready Jack, get *em out. 
Plume. Shall J go with you? 
Mor. Not an inch—I ſhall return preſently. [Exir. 
Plume. You'll find me at the Hall: the Juſtices are ſit- 
ting by this time, and I muſt attend them. 
SCENE, a court of juſtice, BALANCE, SCALE, and SCRU PLE, 
upon the bench; Conſtable, Kits; Mob. 
Ris and Conſtable advance. 
Kite, Pray who are thoſe honourable gentlemen upon 
the bench? 

Conſt. He in the middle is Juſtice Balance, he on the 
right is Juſtice Scale, and he on the left is Juſtice Scruple, 
and I am Mr. Conſtable; four very honeſt gentlemen. 
Kite. O dear Sir! I am your moſt obedient ſervant. 
[Saluting the Conſtable. ] Lfaney, Sir, that your employment 
and mine are much the ſame; for my buſineſs is to kee 
people in order, and if they diſobey to knock them down; 
and then we are both ſtaffofficers. | 

Conſt. Nay, I'm a ſergeant myſelf—of the militia 
Come brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe. Suppoſg this a 
muſket; now I'm ſhouldered. 
| [ Puts his ſtaff on his right ſhoulder. 
Kite. Ay, you are ſhouldered pretty well for a con- 
ſtable's ſtaff, but for a muſket you muſt 1 it on the other 
ſhoulder my dear! 
Conft. Adſo! that's true—Come, now give the word of 
command. 
Kite. Silence. 
Conſt. Ay, ay, ſo we will- we will be ſilent. 
Kite. Silence, you dog, ſilence! 
[ Strikes him over the head with his halberd. 
Conft. That's the way to ſilence a man with a witneſs, 
What do you mean friend ? | 
Kite. Only to exerciſe you Sir. 
Conft. Your exerciſe differs ſo much from ours that we 
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ſhall ne'er agree about it; if my own captain had given 
me ſuch a rap Thad taken the law of him. 
Enter PLUME. 

Bal. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen I thank you. 

Scrup. Come, honeſt Captaingfit by me. 8 
and fits upon the bench.] Now produce your priſoners— 
Here, that fellow there, ſet him up. Mr. Conſtable, what. 
have you to ſay againſt this man? | 

Conſt. J have nothing to ſay againſt him an dienste _ 

Bal. No; what made you bring him hither ? | 

Conſt. I don't knowan pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Scale. Did not the contents of your warrant direct you 
what ſort of men to take up? 

Conft. I cann't tell an pleaſe ye; I cann't read. 

' Scrup. A very pretty conſtable truly. I find we have no 
buſineſs here. 

Kite. May it pleaſe the worſhipful bench I-defire to be 
heard in this caſe,.as being the counſel for the king. 

Bal. Come Sergeant, you ſhall be heard ſince nobody 
elſe will ſpeak; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite. This man is but one man, the country may ſpare 
him, and the army wants him; beſides, he's cut out by na- 

turę for a grenadier; he's five feet ten inches high; he 
ſhall box, wreſtle, or dance the Cheſhire round with any 
man in the country; he gets drunk mop Sabbathday, and 
hs beats his wife. 
| Wife. You lie firrah, you lie; an pleaſe your Worſhip 
he's the beſt-natur'd pains-taking'ft man in the pariſh, «+ 
witneſs my five poor children. 

Scrup. A wife and five children] you Conſtable, you 
rogue, how durſt you e a man that has a wite and 
hve children? | 

Scale. Diſcharge NY diſcharge ay | 

Bal. Hold gentlemen. Heark'e friend, how do you 
maintain your wife and five children? 

Plume. They live upon wildfowl and veniſon Sir; the 
huſband keeps a gun, and kills all the hares and partridges 
within five miles round. 

Bal. A gun! nay if he be ſo good at gunning he ſhall 
have enough on't. He may be of uſe againſt the French, 
for he ſhoots flying to be ſure. 


. 
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Scrup. But his wife and children Mr. Balance. 
Wife. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you would ſend him 
away; you know TI have a child every year, and you are 
afraid that they ſhould come upon the pariſh at laſt. 
Plume. Look'e there gentlemen, the honeſt woman has 
ſpoke it at once; the pariſh had better maintain five chil- 
drenthis year than fix or ſeven the next. That fellow upon 
| DR feeding may get you two or three beggars at a 
irth. | | | 
Wife. Look'e, Mr. Captain, the pariſh ſhall get no- 
thing by ſending him away, for I won't loſe my teeming- 
time if there be a man left in the pariſh. . | 
Bal. Send that woman to the houſe of correction 
and the mangn—— _ | PD 
Kite. I'II take care of him if you pleaſe, _ 
„„ 3 | [ T akes him down, 
Scale. Here, you Conſtable, the next. Set up that black- 
fac'd fellow, he has a gunpowder look ; what can you 
ſay againſt this man Conſtable ? „ 
Conſt. Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt man. | 
Plume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one honeſt man in 
my company for the novelty's ſake. 
Bal. What are you friend? 
Mob. A collier; I work in the coalpits. 
Scrup. Look'e gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, and 
the act of parliament here expreſſes that we are to impreſs 
no man that has any viſible means of a livelihood. 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip this man has no vi- 
ſible means of a livelihood, for he works underground. 
Plume. Well faid Kite beſides, the army wants miners, 
Bal. Right, and had we an order of government:for*t 
vue could raiſe you in this and the neighbouring county of 
Stafford five hundred colliers that would run you under- 
ground like moles, and do more ſervice in a ſiege than 
all the miners in the army. Ss h 
Scrup. Well friend, what have you to ſay for yourſelf? 
Mob. I'm married. | 
Kite. Lack-a-day | ſo am I. 
Mob. Here's my wife, poor woman. 
Bal. Are you married g. od woman? 
Mom. I'm married in conſcience. : 
Kite. May it pleaſe your Worſhip ſhe's with child in 


conſcience. N 
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Scale. Who married you Miſtreſs? | | 

Mom. My huſband ; we agreed that I ſhould call him 
Huſband to avoid paſſing for a whore, and that he ſhould 
call me Wife to ſhun going for a ſoldier. 

Scrup. A very pretty couple! Pray, Captain, will you 
take them both? 

Plume. What ſay you Mr. Kite? will you take care of 
the woman? 

Kite. Ves Sir, ſne ſhall go with us to the ſeaſide, and 
there if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf we ll take care 
that nobody ſhall hinder her. | 

Bal. Here, Conſtable, bring in my man. [Exit Conft.} 
Now, Captain, I'll fit you with a man ſuch as you never 
liſted in your life. [ Enter Conſt. and Syl. ] Oh, my 1 0 
Pinch! I'm very glad to ſee you. > 

Syl. Well Sir, and what then? 

Scale What then! is that your reſpec to the bench? 

yl. Sir, 1 do n't care a farthing for you nor your n 
neither. 

Scrup. Look'e gentlemen, that's enough; he? s a very 
impudent fellow, and fit for a ſoldier. 

Scale. A notorious rogue I ſay, and very fit for a ſoldier 

Conft. A whoremaſter I fay, and therefore fit to go. 

Bal. What think you Captain? 

Plume. I think he is a very pretty fellow, and therefore 
fit to ſerve. 

$yl. Me for a ſoldier! ſend your own lazy lubberly ſons 
at home; fellows that hazard their necks every day in the 
purſuit of a tox, yet dare not peep abroad to Jook an ene- 
my 1n the face. 

Conſt. May it pleaſe your Worſhips I have a woman 
at the door to ſwear a rape againſt this rogue. 

Syl. Is it your wife or daughter booby ? 1 raviſh'dꝰ em 
both yeſterday. T 
Bal. Pray, Captain, read the articles of war; we il ſce 

him liſted immediately. 

Plume. reads. ] Articles of war againſt mutiny and de- 
ſertion, Oc. 

Hl. Hold Sir Once more, genclemen, have a care 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any violence 
you offer to me; and you Mr. Balance, I ſpeak to you 
particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it. 
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Plume. Look'e young ſpark, ſay but one word more 


and I'll build a horſe for you as high as the ceiling, and 


make you ride the moſt tireſome Journey that ever you 
made m your life. | 

Sy]. You have made a fine ſpeech good Captain Huff- 
as but you had better be quiet; I ſhall find a way to 


cool your courage. 


Plume. Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him, he's di- 
ſtrated. 


H.. "Tis falſe; I am deſcended of as good a family as. 
any in your county; my father is as good a man as any 


upon your bench, and Lam heir to twelve hundred pounds 
a-year. - / 

Bal. He's certainly mad. Pray, Captain, read the ar- 
ticles of war. 

Syl. Hold, once more. Pray, Mr. Balance, to you I 
8 ſuppoſe I were child, would you uſe me at 
this rate ? 

Bal. No faith; were you mine I would ſend you te 
Bedlam firſt, and into the army afterwards. 

Syl. But conſider my father Sir; he's as good, as gene- 
rous, as brave, as juſt, a man as ever ſerv'd his country; I'm 
His only child; perhaps the loſs of me may break his heart. 

Bal. He's a very great fool if it does. Captain, if you 
don't hiſt him this minute I'll leave the court. 

Plume. Kite, do you diſtribute the levy money to the 
men while I read. 

Kite. Ay, Sir. Silence gentlemen. 


[ Plume reads the articles of war. 


Bal. Very tl; now Captain, let me beg the favour of 


you not to diſcharge this fellow upon any account what- 
ſoever. Bring in the reſt. 

Conſt. There are no more an't pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Bal. No more! there were five two hours ago. 
Sy. »Tis true Sir, but this rogue of a Conſtable let the 
reſteſcape for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a- man, becauſe he 
ſaid the act allowed him but den ſo the odd ſhilling was 
clear gains. 

All Fuſt. How! | 

Sy/. Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for two 


guineas, but I had not ſo much about me: this is truth, 


and I'm ready to ſwear it. 


— 
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| Kite. And I'll ſwear it: give me the book; *tis for the 
good of the ſerviee. 
Mob. May it pleaſe your Worſhip I gave him half-a- 


crown to ſay that I was an honeſt man; but now ſince 


that your Worſhips have made me a rogue I hope I ſhall 


have my money again. 

Bal. Tis my opinion that this Conſtable be put into the 
Captain's hands, and if his friends don't bring four good 
men for his ranſom by to-morrow night, Captain you ſhall 
ny him to Flanders. 

Scale. Scrup.] Agreed, agreed. | 

Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conſtable into cuſtody. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Sir. [ To the Conſtable.] Will you pleaſe to 
have your office taken from you, or will you handſomely 


Jay down your ſtaff, as your betters have done before you? 


[ Conflable drops his fla. 


Bal. Come, e there needs no great ceremony 


in adjourning this court. Captain, you ſhall dine with me. 


Kite. Come, Mr. Militia Sergeant, I ſhall ſilence you 
now, I believe, without your taking the law of me. 
[Exeunt, 
Sckx E, the feelds. | 
Enter BRAz EN, leading in Lucy maſt*d. 
Braz. The boat is juſt below here. 

« Enter WORTHY, <vith a caſe of piſtols under his arm. 
Mor. Here, Sir, take your choice. 

Going between em, and offering them. 

Braz. © What, piſtols! are they charged my dear? 

Mor.“ With a brace of bullets each. 

Braz. But I'm a foot-officer my dear! and never uſe 
“ piſtols; the ſword is my way, and I won't be put out of 
my road to pleaſe any man. 

Mor. Nor IJ neither; ſo have at you. [ Cocks one piſtol, 

Brax. Look'e my dear! I don't care for piſtols— 
* Pray oblige me, and let us have a bout at ſliarps. Damn 
it! there's no parrying theſe bullets. 

Mor. Sir, if you ha'n't your bellyfull of theſe the 
« {word ſhall come in for ſecond courſe. 

Brax. Why then, fire and fury! I have eaten ſmoke 
from the mouth of a cannon Sir; don't think J fear 
& powder, for I live upon't. Let me ſee: ¶ Takes one.] 
& and now Sir, how many paces diſtance ſhall we fire? 


8 


yo WA 


and tell Captain Plume that I beg to ſpeak o_ him, 


Pg 
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Wor. © Fire you when you pleaſe; I'll reſerve my ihot 


till I am ſure of you. 


Brax. Come, where's your cloak? 
Mor. «Cloak! what d' ye mean? 
Bras. To fight upon; I always fight upon a cloak, 


6% t is our way abroad. 


Lucy.“ Come, gentlemen, I'II end the ſtrife. L Vnmaſts. 

Wor. Lucy! take her. 

Braz. The devil take me if I Je Huzza! [ Fires 
&« his piſtol. ] D' ye hear, d' ye hear, you plaguy harridon! 
„how thoſe <# fol whiſtle? * they had been lodg'd 
in my g1zzard, 

Lucy.“ Pray, Sir, pardon me. | 

Brax. «| cann't tell child till I know whether my mo- 
* ney is ſafe. ¶ Searching his pockets.] Ves, yes, I do par- 
« Jon you; but if I had you at The Roſe Tavern Covent- 
Garden, with three or four hearty rakes, and three or 


four ſmart napkins, I would tell you another ſtory my 


40 dear! 1 | | [ Exit. 
War. * And was Melinda privy to this? 
Lucy.“ No Sir, ſhe wrote her name upon a piece of 


© paper at the fortuneteller's laſt night, which I put in my 


pocket, and fo writ above it to the Captain. 

Wor. ** And how came Melinda's journey put off? 

Lucy.“ At the town's end ſhe met Mr. Balance's ſteward, 
4 who told her that Mrs. Sylvia was gone from her father 8. 
and nobody could tell whither. z 

IWor. “Sylvia gone from her father's! this will be news 
to Plume. Go home and tell your lady how near I was 
being ſhot for her.” [ Exeunt. 

SCENE, a room in BALANCE's houſe. | 
| Enter BALANCE and Steward. | 

Stew. We did not miſs her till the evening Sir; and then 

ſearching for her in the chamber that was my young ma 


ſter's we found her clothes there; but the ſuit that your ſon | 


left in the preſs when he went to London was gone. 
Bal. The white trimm'd with ſilver? : 
Stew. The ſame. 
Bal. You ha' n't told that eum iam to any body? 
Stew, To none but your Worſhip. 
Bal. And be ſure you don't. Go into the diningroom, 
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Stew. I ſhall. [ Exit. 
Bal. Was ever man ſo impoſed upon! I 124 her pro- 
miſe indeed that ſhe would never diſpoſe of herſelf with- 
out my conſent I have conſented with a witneſs, given 
her away as my act and deed—and this, I warrant, the 
Captain thinks will paſs. No, I ſhall never pardon him the 
+” <a firit of robbing me of my daughter, and then the 
mean opinion he mutt have of me to think that I could be 
Towretchedly impoſedupon: her extravagant paſſion might 
encouragecher in the attempt, but the contrivance mult be 
his I'll know the truth preſently. 
Enter PLUME. | 
Pray, Captain, what have youdone with our young gentle- 
man ſoldier? 
Plume. He's at my quarters, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt of 
my men. 

Bal. Does he keep company with the common ſoldiers? 

Plume. No, he's generally with me. 

Bal. He hes with you I preſume. 

Plume. No faith; I offered him part of my bed but 
the young rogue fell i in Jove with Roſe, and has lain with 
her, I think, ſince ſhe came to town. 

Bal. So that between you both Roſe has . finely 
manag'd. 

Plume. Upon my honour Sir ſhe had no harm from me. 

Bal. All's ſafe I find Now Captain, you mult know 
that the young fellow's impudence in court was well 
grounded; he ſaid T ſhould heartily repent his "Ow iſt 
ed, and ſo I do from my ſoul. 

Pike, Ay! for what reaſon? 

Bal. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a family as any in this county, and he is 
heir to twelve hundred pounds a- year. | 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it—for I wanted but a 
man of that quality to make my company a perfect repre- 
ſentative of the whole commons of England; 

Bal. Won't you diſcharge him? 

Plume. Not under a hundred pounds ferling: 
Bal. You ſhall have it, for his father is my intimate 
friend. 

Plume. Then you n n him for nothing. 
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Bal. Nay Sir, you ſhall have your price. 

Plume, Not a penny Sir; I value an obligation to you 
much above an hundred pounds. 

Bal. Perhaps, Sir, you ſha' n't repent your generoſity— 
Will you pleaſe to write hisdiſcharge inf my pocketbook? 

[ Gives His book. ] In the mean-time we'll fend for ths 
. Who waits there? | 

Enter a Servant. 

Go to the Captain? s lodging, and inquire for Mr. Wilful; 
tell him his Captain wants him here immediately. | 

Serv. Sir, the gentleman's below at the door inquiring 
for the Captain. 

Plume. Bid him come up. Here's the diſcharge Sir. 

Bal. Sir, I thank vou Tis plain he had no hand int. 


LAlde. 
"Enter SYLVIA. 

$yl. T think, Captain, you might have * me better 
than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing. drunken 
crew and you, Mr. Juſtice, might have been ſo civil as to 
have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with as good a 
man as your Worſhip. 

Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of reſpe& upon 
our ignorance of your quality but now you are at liberty. 
—[ have diſcharg*d you. 

Syl. Diſcharg'd me! | 

Bal. Ves Sir, and you mult once more go home to your 
father. | 

Syl. My father! then Iam diſcovered——Oh Sir! [L Kneel- 

ing.] I expect no pardon. 

Bal. Pardon! no, no, child; your crime ſhall be your 
puniſhment : here Captain, I deliver her over to the con- 
jugal power for her chaſtiſement. Since ſhe will be a wife 
be you a huſband, a very huſband When ſhe tells you of 
her love upbraid her with her folly; be modiſhly ungrate- 
ful, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhionably kind; and uſe her 
worſe than you would any body elſe, becauſe you cann t 
uſe her ſo. well as ſhe deſerves. | 
Plume. And are you Sylvia in good earneſt ? 

Sy. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a jeſt Sir. 
Plume. And do you give her to me in good carnelt?. 7 


Bal. If you pleaſe to take her Sir. 


G ij 
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Plume. Why then I have ſaved my legs and arms and 
loſt my er ; ſecure from wounds J am prepared for the 
gout: farewell ſubſiſtence, and welcome taxes—Sir, my 
liberty and the hopes of being a general are much dearer 
to me than your twelve hundred pounds a-year—but to 
yourlove Madam I reſign my freedom, and to Yor beauty 
my ambition — greater in obeying at your feet than com- 
manding at the head of an army. 

Enier Wokrhv. 

Wor. I am ſorry to bear, Mr. Balance, that your dau gh. 

ter is loſt. 


Bal. So am not I Sir, ſince an honeſt genticman hay 
found her. | 


Enter Melina. 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Balance, what 's become of my couſin 
Sylvia? 
Bal. Vour couſin Sylvia is lan yonder with your 
coufin Plume. 

Mel. And Worthy. How! | 

Sy/. Do you think it ſtrange, couſin, that a woman 
ſhould change; but I hope you 'Il excuſe a change that 
has proceeded from conſtancy: I alter'd my outſide be- 
cauſe I was the ſame within, and only laid by the woman 
to make ſure of my man: that's my hiſt 

Miel. Your hiſtory is a little romantick couſin ; but ſince 
ſucceſs has crown'd your adventures you will have the world 
on your fide, and I ſhall be willing to go with the tide 
provided you'll pardon an injury I offer*d you in the letter 
to your father. 

Plume. That injury, Madam, was done to me, and the 
- reparation I expect ſhall be made to my friend: make 

Mr. Worthy happy and I ſhall be fatisfy'd. 
Mel. A good example, Sir, will go. a np ER HER | 
my couſin 3 is pleas'd to ſurrender 't is probable I ſha' n 
hold out much longer. 

| Enter Bu AAZU w. 

Braz. Gentlemen, I am your 's--Madam,I amnotyour's. 

Mel. I'm glad on't Sir. 

Braz. So am I V ou have got a pretty houſe here Mr. 
Laconick. 

Bal. Tis time to o right all miſtakes My name, Sir, is 
Balance. 
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Brax. Balance! Sir, I am' your moſt obedient I know 
your whole generation—had not you an uncle that was 
governor of the Leeward Iſlands ſome years ago? 
Bal. Did you know him? „ 
Brax. Intimately Sir He play'd at billiards to a mi- 
racle—You had a brother too that was a captain of a fire - 
ſhip poor Dick—he had the moſt engaging way with 
him of making punch Hand then his cabin was ſo neat but 
his poor boy Jack was the moſt comical baſtard— Ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ha! a pickled dog; I ſhall never forget him. 
Plume.“ Well, Captain, are you fix'd in your project 
« yet? are you ſtill for the privateer? _ 
Brax. No, no—l had enough of a privateer juſt now; 
J had like to have been picked up by a cruiſer under 
* falſe colours, and a French pickaroon, for ought J 
* Rn . ä N 
Plume. Have you got your reeruits my dear! 
Braz. Not a ſtick my dear! 5 
Plume. Probably I ſhall furniſh you. 
Enter Ros and BULLOCK. 
Noſe. Captain, Captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have perſuaded my ſweetheart Cartwheel to go with 
us; but you muſt promiſe not to part with me again. 
T0 I find Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas'd with her bed- 
fellow. | RS 
Roſe. Bedfellow! I do n't know whether I had a bed- 
fellow or not. 
FSyl. Don't be in a paſſion child, I was as little pleas'd- 
with your company as you could be with mine, 
Bul. Pray, Sir, donna be offended at my ſiſter, ſhe's. 
ſomething underbred; but if you pleaſe I'll he with you 
in her ſtead. 
Plume. I have promiſed, Madam, to provide for this 
girl: now will you be pleaſed to let her wait upon you, 
or ſhall I take care of her? 
Syl. She ſhall be my charge Sir; you may find it buſi- 
ſineſs enough to take care of me. | | 
Bul. Ay, and of me Captain; for wauns! if ever you. 
lift your hand againſt me I'll deſert— 


Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o' that. My 
dear! inſtead of the twenty thouſand pounds you talk d. 
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of you ſhall have the twenty brave recruits that J have 
raiſed at the rate they coſt me My commiſſion I lay 
down, tobe taken up by ſome braver fellow that has more 
merit and leſs good fortune whilſt I endeavour, by the 
example of this worthy gentleman, to ſerve my king 20 
country at home. 


With ſome regret I quit the active field, 
Where glory full reward for life does yield; 
But the Recruiting trade, with all its train 
oa endleſs plague, fatigue, and endleſs pain, 
1 gladly quit, with my fair ſpouſe to ſtay, | 
And raiſe Recruits the matrimonial way, [Exennt; 
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EPILOGUE. 


A LL ladies and gentlemen that are willing to ſee the Comedy called The 
Recruiting Officer, let them repair to-morrow night by fix o'clock to the 
ſign of The Theatre Royal in Han pe and they ſoall be Kindly = enter- 
tain d. 
22 corn the wulgar ways to bid you come ; 
FW hole Europe now obeys the call of drum. 
The ſoldier, not the poet, here appears, 
Aud beats up for a corps of volunteers : 
He finds that muſick chiefly does delight ye, 
And therefore chuſes muſick to invite Jen 
Beat the Grenadiers' March————Row, row, 102 Gentlemen, 
this piece of muſich, call'd an Overture to a Batile, was compoſed by a 
famous Italian maſter, and was perform'd with wonderful ſucceſs at the 
great operas of Vigo, Schellenbergh, and Blenheim: it came off with the ap- 
flauſe of all Europe excepting France; the French found it a little too 
rough for their delicateſſe. 
Some that have ated on thoſe olorious ages 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages 
No muſick like the grenadiery engages. 
Ladies, wwe muſt o20n that this mr ick of ours is not altogether ſo ſo oft as 
Ponancini,s ; yet we dare affirm that it has laid more people afleep than "all 


ihe Camillas in the world; and you "ll condeſcend to own FOR: it keeps one 
awake better than any opera that ever was ated, 


The Grenadiers' March ſeems to be a compoſure excellently adapted to the 
genius of the Engliſh, for no muſick was ever follow'd ſo far by us, nor 


 evith ſo much alacrity: and with all deference to the preſent ſubſcription, 


We muſt ſay that the Grenadiers' March has been ſubſcrib d Aar by the whole 
grand alliance; and we preſume to inform the ladies that it always bas the. 


preeminence abroad, and is conſtantly heard by the tallgſt handſomeſt men in 


the Twhole army. In ſhort, to gratify the preſent taſte our Author is now © 
adopting ſome words to the Grenadiers March, which he intends to have 


Performid to-morrow if the lady who is to f ft ng it ſhould not happen to be 
ſicl e 


This be concludes to be as ſureſ 3 
To dra to you hither ; for you ll all obey 
 Softwmuſict*s call tho you ſhould damn his play. 


| From the APOLLO PRESS, 
by the MARTINS, 
March 30. 1752, 


5 THE END. 
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